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“You're Lucky to Have a Man of Your dwn” 
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Children’s 


feet deserve 
the protection 
of carefully 
designed 
children’s 
shoes 
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Bedin with Bread sd 


For Budget-Balancing Menus! 


Food cos 
sts keep sky-hi 
ites Ft a 7? a but baker’s bread stays low in cost. And 
shat ia se nid ers fills out the family menu wid * ie 
as d as they /ook! Vhese ’ , with main dishes 
can help you , ) ! ese three tasty treats show she: 
make mo reavy ’ ats show how baker’s 
he dla iaa tes ney-saving meals. Begin your food planni t ker s bread 
way to ease that inflated food budget! planning with bread 
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sal 
. 14 teaspoon 54 Q slices 
ich loat 7 > t into } or 
1 day-old sandw ich | 4 can loat meat, a. teak patties 
\% cuP eoftened paige _ or cooked mince eon oe 
5 hard cooked aa . 4 can con’ ensed mus 
~epared mus a vegetable soup 
1 tsp- prepa vee 
3 tbsp- m4) onnals€ : sg slices Jengthwise- Spread 
; ts from sandwich loaf; cut pac soht 5 mayonnaise and salt. 
Remove crus’ hy butter- ombine eggs. mus . euse add second slice al 
each slice with ve with hall of the ess i eat and cover with slice 
Covert bottom '. - half ot the sjiced me at, Repee \ , hot oven (400°F .) 
Cover with "4 i: place in 4 moderate! our hot 
: king dish; P™ Remove om oven Pp 
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Chicken Souffle 


: cup soft bread crumbs 
as cup rich milk or cream 
3 cups diced cook i 
) > 5 < 
jane ed chicken 


eee paprika 

< snion, to taste 

ee chopped pimento 

ly-cut celery s oe 

Cover bread crumbs wi : rooms (opt tonal). error 

beaten egg yolks ae = we sey hapedireige tho tyrone bt 

mushrooms, if used. oid ta asim to taste. Add pimento ‘ 7 ae 

baking dish and place at = stiffly-beaten egg whites. T an ana 

oven, 325°F., mntil set ve anet in pan of hot water. Bake i ca eer 

(45 to 60 minutes) ree knife inserted in centre Coa eer i 
-. < once, ; rv 


4 TE: Ham, o am wt ve mt ret e chick ° 
» or z al, 4 lace ch 
NO h th l ht D p cREen 





Scalloped Fish 


4 cup buttered soft Seasonings and flavorings, 28 


bread crumbs 
2 cups flaked cooked or 
canned fish 


Joe > 
desired 


2 cups mediun 
1 cup cooked vegetable 
ys ina greased baking dish. Add a tayer ot 
avorings, as desired: cover 
all the fish, vegetable and 







y-thick white sauce 









Arrange a layer of crumt 
fish, one ot vegetable and seasonings and fi 
with sauce. Repeat alternate lavers to use 
sauce. Cover with bread crumbs. Re-heat and brown in moderately 


hot oven, 375°F. 
Suitable vegetables inc lude ligt 
as, sauteed mushre 











stly-cooked diced celery, asparagus 
joms. For flavorings use lemon juice, 
aped onion, etc. 










green beans, pe 
finely-chopped parsley, chopped capers, scr 












ee BREAD IS YOUR BEST BUY! 
BAKER TODAY supplies bread that’s 


unec uall as y s 
some eating. Baker br Cé « 
. SC ) nergy—an mpo! nt source too 





Pre 
asa sigh by the makers of Fleischmann's Yeast 
on to the advancement of national health 
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Youngsters aren’t 


THE 
“BOTTLE BACILLUS”’ 
(P. OVALE) 






Every time you wash their hair... 


Use LisTerine Avriserric 


Fe some reason, school childrenseem 
to be right in line for dandruff. It’s 
troublesome. It’s common. It’s catching. 


So, at the first sign of dandruff— 
fiakes, scales, itching, get startea at 
once with Listerine Antiseptic and 
massage. Better yet—use Listerine Antiseptic 
ds a precaution every time you wash the 
children’s hair. 


Dandruff is nothing to fool with. It 
calls for prompt treatment . . . positive 
treatment . . . antiseptic treatment! 


Kills “Bottle Bacillus” 
Listerine Antiseptic gives scalp and hair 
a wonderful, cooling antiseptic bath. . . 
kills millions of germs, including the 
stubborn “bottle bacillus’ (Pityros- 
porum ovale), 


You will be amazed to see how quick- 
lv nasty flakes and scales begin to disap- 
} gin I 
pear. You will be delighted to find how 


wonderfully clean ana fresh the scalp 
and hair begin to look. In clinical tests, 
twice-a-day Listerine Antiseptic treat- 
ments brought marked improvement 
within a month to 76% of dandruff 
sufferers. 


Start Now! 


Don’t wait until dandruff gets a head 
start. Do as countless mothers do: 
Make Listerine Antiseptic a part of the 
children’s regular hair-washing. Inci- 
dentally, many of them follow the same 
routine with their own hair. 


Listerine Antiseptic is the same good 
Listerine Antiseptic you've known so 
long .. . for more than 60 years its chief 
use has been as an antiseptic mouth- 
wash and gargle. 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co, (Canada) Ltd. 


Toronto, Ontario 


As a precaution...as a treatment... for DANDRUFF 





P.S. Have you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 





MADE IN CANADA 


{re You Having Any 


EN? 


by Byrne Hope Sanders 


NE OF MY most vivid memories is that of a two-minute interview 
I had when I was a gangling 10-year-old. In fact it set the pattern 
for my whole attitude to life. 

Called in from the garden, bright with bloom, to greet a 
visitor, | ran into the living room. It was just as bright, with clear 
singing colors in chintzes and rose bowls. By a sunny window, in 
a wing chair, sat a little old lady—all in black. 

I was affected instantly by the tiny black smudge she made in 
all that gaiety. More so, still, when she took both my hands, and 
peered up into my face for what seemed like a long time. Then she 
whispered intensely, “Oh, child! Your life is all ahead of you—and 
mine’s all behind. And I never appreciated it enough while I had it. 
Enjoy your life, child, whatever happens!” 

Haunted by her sense of squandering a lifetime, I've learned, 
as so many of you have, that the art of enjoying oneself is something 
to be cultivated, with as much gentleness and persistency as one 
uses to wind morning-glories on a garden fence. 

Moreover, Lve noticed that, except for the black moments of 
life, one can enjoy any experience, or not—just as one decides. Even 
as I think of some whose life has seemed all dark, | recall that most 
of them have gay hearts under conditions that would shatter the rest 


of us. 


PERHAPS ONE REASON why so few people seem to have an ardent 
sense of enjoyment in their work is all the propaganda poured over 
our defenseless heads, about our responsibilities. It has tended 
to increase the little frown of concentration with which we approach 
most of our duties—whether it’s coping with youngsters, or doing 
the dishes, or leading a panel discussion at the Home and School Club. 

So we say of anyone, “She’s a wonderful mother,” if she fusses 
over formulas and behaviorism in raising her children. [f she romps 
with them a lot. or goes off gallivanting with them on any excuse, 
we suspect she will spoil them; or make them too dependent on her. 

In the same way we secretly respect the conscientious house- 
keeper who keeps her blinds drawn against the bright sun, and puts 
more energy into polishing her floors than in playing with her family. 
Or the president of our club, who broods continuously about speakers 
and programs. If she frankly enjoyed the parties and the publicity 
we'd suggest she was a featherbrain. 

But why be a mother, or a housekeeper, or a president unless 
one gets a lot of fun out of it? 


LOOK AROUND and check the people you know. Isn’t it the 
woman who has brought an almost humorless devotion to the task 
of raising a family, or working for the community, who is first to 
complain of ingratitude? ‘‘And I’ve given them the best years of 
my life!” 

Oh—why give them, if you don’t have fun doing it? 
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HOUSEHOLD FINANCE 
Corporation of Canada 


AND CONSUMER EDUCATION 


Can you stand a shock? 
Try answering these questions? 


@ How much money have you 
earned in your life? 


@ How much of it has gone into 
things of lasting value? 


© How much of it has just wasted 
away? 


A more encouraging picture is in 
store for you if you will take a good 
look at the future with a definite 
plan in mind. About how much 
money do you expect to earn before 
retirement age? It’s not too late to 
get real satisfaction and happiness 
from its use. 


Find out: 


How to stop worrying about bills. 
How to stopargumentsaboutmoney. 
Who should get spending allowances. 
How to plan for security. 

How to enjoy living. 


“DAD AND THE FAMILY SPENDING”’ 
is a free leaflet which explains an 
easy and sensible way of managing 
money. It helps you to help your- 
self. Send coupon to Household 
Finance Corporation of Canada 
for your copy. 
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Household Finance Corporation of Canada 
Dept. CH 9-49, 80 Richmond St. West, Toronto 


Please send me free HFC leaflet, “DAD 
AND THE FAMILY SPENDING” 


HOUSEHOLD’ 


FINANCE 


Canada’s oldest and largest 


consumer finance organization 


Fe 
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Reader Takes 
(er 


No Plea for Euthanasia 


Dear Editor: Chatelaine has always 
brought me a great deal of pleasure 
with its stimulating ideas. Therefore, 
it was with much surprise and disap- 
pointment that I read the closing para- 
graphs of D. M. LeBourdais’ “What 
Hope for the Feeble-Minded Child,” in 
your June issue. A plea for euthanasia 
does not belong in a magazine for 
women. As mothers we shouid do our 
best to protect life, in however weak 
a vessel it may be. Admittedly these 
unfortunates are a burden, but that does 
not justify our ridding ourselves of 
them . .. Please don’t let a spirit of 
materialism creep in to spoil the ethics 
of the finest Canadian women’s maga- 
zine. —M. MacLeod 
Victoria, B.C. 


We Should Grab Adventure Too 


Dear Editor: The article, “1 Grabbed 
Adventure,” in July Chatelaine gave me 
so much pleasure I had to write. I 
too am an English girl and have been 
in Canada about 18 months. I heartily 
agree with the author’s outlook on life. 
If you aren’t willing 
to take chances and 
rough things for a 
while, you miss half 
the fun in this world. 

Fearing | was get- 
ting into a nice com- 
fortable rut, I left my 
parents and 
position to fly out 
here on the Air Immi- 
gration scheme. Now 
I’ve landed myself an 
excellent job and 
spend all my spare time traveling. I 
sometimes wonder if Canadians really 
appreciate what a fine opportunity they 
have to travel around and see what life 
is like outside their own back yard... 
Toronto, Ont. —M. Fowler 


secure 





Judges of Beauty? 


Dear Editor: How on earth did you 
let an article like Kate Holliday’s “I 
Learned About Beauty” get into your 
magazine? What do Hollywood stars 
know about beauty; all they ever see 
is the surface—about two inches of it? 
The average woman with a home and 
children can’t be like the people those 
five talked about. Van Johnson was 
the only one who made sense. Any 
woman can step out of a bandbox if 
she has the money for ail the necessary 
frills. And you'll notice all these beau- 
tiful Hollywood women don’t seem to 
be such beautiful homemakers, other- 
wise there wouldn’t be so many divorces 
in the movie colony. Next time you’d 
better ask someone who understands 
what he’s talking about, and who can 
recognize the real thing when he sees it. 

—Aubrey A. 
Toronto, Ont, 


I was delighted with what Kate 
Holliday found out from male stars 
about their ideas on true beauty. Like 
Solomon, these five seem to agree that 
beauty, unaccompanied by womanly 


| 











Very real progress has been made 
in protecting the health of our 
school-age children, 

The present rertelity ratc fer-chil- 
dren, who are 5 to 14 years of age, is 
only about one fourth of what it was 
in 1900. For example, since that date, 
the death rate for measles, scarlet 
fever, whooping cough, and diphtheria 
combined has been reduced about 95 
per cent. 


While these achievements are note- 
worthy, there is still much to be done 
in improving child health. As anillus- 
tration, some authorities have found 
that about one child in every 25 of 
those they have examined has poor 
hearing, one in every 8 has a defect in 


Children need a nourishing diet with 
plenty of “building foods” such as 
milk, fruit, vegetables, meat, and eggs, 
for growth and for strong bones, 





Regular exercise, out of doors if possi- 
ble, helps develop muscles, improves 
posture, and stimulates the function- 
ing of all parts of the body. 


READY FOR 
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SCHOOL? 


vision, while 8 out of every 10 have 
some tooth decay. 


Such impairments often handicap a 
child at czhocl, and may lead-ta lower 
marks and unhappiness. As physical 
defects may go unnoticed by parents, 
itis wise for children to have thorough 
medical and dental examinations be- 
fore school starts, 


These examinations may help reveal 
conditions requiring corrective treat- 
ment, and may also provide informa- 
tion as to the child’s general level of 
health. As a result, the doctor may 
make various suggestions tothelp the 
child to keep in the best possible phy- 
sical condition throughout the school 
year. 







bi oc TR lg, 
Sufficient sleep is particularly impor- 
tant. Most children, between the ages 
of 5 and 12 years, should have about 
12 hours sleep every night. 
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As either underweight or overweight 
may affect good health, it’s wise to try 
to keep a child’s weight about normal 
for his age and build. 


Parents can do much to help make the school year healthier 
and happier for their children by understanding the physical con- 
dition of each of them, and encouraging a daily routine of health 
habits in accordance with the doctor’s suggestions. 


Other information about the health of children may be found 
in Metropolitan’s booklet, 99-L, entitled “Common Childhood 
Diseases,”’ To get a copy, imply fill in and mail the coupon below. 


NSE | SENATE AEE 


REX 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY ) 


Home Office: New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 
ee SL ee PT BP RRS ERT 


EERE WR is RIE PTE Ip NS Ae oN. a eis nine 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Co. 
Canadian Head Office, Ottawa. 


Please send me a copy of your 
free booklet, 99-L, “Common 
Childhood Diseases.” 
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The brass ring turned to gold 


HOW A WOODBURY DEB FOUND 
ROMANCE ON A MERRY-GO-ROUND 





It was on a Merry-Go-Round — when Patricia Fordyce reached out for a brass ring 
—that James Taylor Mulford proposed. “Look, darling,” he said, “wouldn’t you 





rather have a gold one 


from me?” A few months later, this Woodbury deb of 


Allentown, Pa., marched down the aisle—to music from Lohengrin. 





, é pi 3 f. ee 
Jim wears four war decorations. He thinks Pat 
deserves a medal—for her very special com- 


plexion. “The medal is Woodbury’s,” says Pat, 
“for its mildness that means ‘no skin-burn’!” 





SKIN YOU 





Ever notice how some soaps burn your 
skin? That never happens with Wood- 
bury! When doctors tested it among 
women, not one test showed the least skin- 
burn, the roughened condition of skin 


No “Skin-Burn” with Woodbury’s Boauty-Cream Ingredient! ! stenreat, Que. 





rd ; % 
New husband submits to a “close shave”—with 


antique mug from Pat’s collection. “Close, but 
smooth,” she says, “as my Woodbury Soap 
with its smoothing beauty-cream ingredient!” 


FOR THE 


LOVE TO TOUCH 


robbed of its softening oils. Mild Wood- 
bury is extra-mild, Contains a beauty- 
cream ingredient of rich face creams. 
It’s made by skin specialists! A true 
beauty soap—for face and bath, 


charm, is vain, May we soon have a 
sequel, “What leading women admire 
most in men.” 

Congratulations on a magazine like 
Chatelaine. It shows human nature in 
its weakness as well as strength. 

—Mrs. H. S. 
The tford, Ont. 


A State of Mind 

Dear Editor: Your article on hys- 
terectomies was well done. May I add 
a few words concerning after-results. At 
the age of 18 I underwent such an 
operation and this is what I had to put 
up with. My well-educated aunts were 
desperate because poor me would never 
have a chance to marry, my life would 
be just useless. Even our family doctor 
considered me more or less an invalid. 
For two years I listened to all this 
nonsense until one day I met a doctor 
who explained that my life would be 
what I made it. Now I am 28, happily 
married with two children adopted 
when they were babies. I am not fat 
—contrary to my dear aunts’ predic- 
tions. To everybody who has to put 
up with this operation, my advice is: 
‘Keep busy; all depends on your mental 
attitude.” —Mrs. J. K. B. 
Montreal, Que. 


Girls Who Leave Home 
Dear Editor: Re Gordon Sinclair’s 
article, ““Why Girls Leave Home,” in 
the July issue: 95% of those who do 
are thoroughly selfish and unable to face 
the small crosses of life that come no 
matter where we live . . . If these girls 
have an illness, where do they turn? 
To mother, of course. They marry and 
expect mother to be unpaid nurse, 
baby-sitter, etc. After the years of 
unselfish sacrifice we make for our 
children, is it too much to expect love, 
companionship, a few thoughtful pres- 
ents and board money to buy things 
we gladly went without so that our 
daughters could be well dressed? . . . 
—A Mother 
Toronto, Ont. 


. .. | have just read with interest 
“Why Girls Leave Home.” I could 
write such an article, but it would be 
entitled, ““Why Girls Often Think of 
Leaving Home.” In this bracket | 
would put not girls in their teens whose 
problems are so often discussed, but 
those in their middle and late twenties 
who in many cases are single, unhappy 
and frustrated, or who have grown 
cynical and bitter beyond their years, 
or those whose marriage still bears the 
scars of embittered prejudices imposed 
on them in their teens. 

When one comes across so many 
embittered young women, it makes one 
ask—why? What right, for example, 
have parents to ridicule all the male 
friends of their daughter so as to embar- 
rass her into a state of preferred solitude 
in her late twenties? And what of those 
parents who don’t criticize but sit in 
the same room as their daughter’s visi- 
tors in disapproving silence which leaves 
no room for discussion or compromise? 

This isn’t supposed to be just another 
“problem letter.” It is rather a plea 
to parents in general for just a little 
more consideration for us as individuals. 
We aren’t adolescents any more so they 
don’t have to worry. We'll turn out 
all right if they give us a chance! 
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THANKS TO 


PRINCESS AT 


HATR WETS; 
.. they fit so well 


and slip on so easily! 
save the premium coupons 


PRINCESS PAT PRODUCTS, LTD. 
468 King Street West, Toronto 








Burnol beats bruises, 
soothes pain. A product of 
world-famous Boots’ Labora- 
tories, Burnol was war-de- 
veloped to promote healing, 
ease pain and avoid infec- 
tion risk in cases of bruises, 
abrasions and burns. Safe 
for even delicate eye 
tissues, Burnol is a medi- 
cine-chest must. 


A At all drug stores. only 50c 
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beauty 
Brevities 


A woman’s grace is most evident in 
her handclasp. And this marrying 
month, when most of us will attend teas 
and receptions, we'll be shaking hands 
all round. Seems to me too many Cana- 
dian women simply shove out a limp 
paw, and allow it to be shaken. Perhaps 
we’re lax about this courtesy because 
handshaking is a matter of mood among 
women. Well, why not make it the 
warm, friendly gesture it was meant tc 
be? Extend your hand palm up, fingers 
slightly curved. Not only your voice, 
but your sure grasp and direct smile will 
say, ‘‘It’s good to see you a 


Cherchez la femme. In the best 
detective manner we’ve been checking 
hot-off-the-wire trends among chic Pari- 


how we’ll look, beauty-wise, come fall! 
Here’s the word —they favor light 
lipsticks, flatteringly feminine make-up; 
blue mascara in the sunlight; old- 
fashioned flower scents; hair-dos shorter 
than short. 


Idea. A lacy plastic placemat on 
your vanity sets off your comb and 
cosmetics in pretty fashion, can be 
wiped fresh in a wink. 


Black moment when your lipstick 
breaks in two. But make it good as 
new again by holding the two ends over 
a flame for a few seconds. Press them 
together until they cool and firmly 
adhere. 


News. Meet grey hairs head-on with 
a hair pencil which comes in six natural 
shades—a quick and magic color wand. 
News. A cream deodorant in handy 
pad form—use one and throw it away. 
News. Lip tissues in a pocket pack to 
tuck in your handbag. News. A plastic 
shoulder cape in dainty pattern to wear 
during your home perm session. News. 
Manicure your right hand as easily as 
you do the left, aided by a plastic guard 
that adjusts to fit ail fingers, guides 
your brush strokes. 


Tan ban. Considering a bleach job 
on freckles ’n’ tan, now that September’s 
here? Well . . . don’t do! There is no 
safe way of removing them quickly—you 
stand to harm your skin. Time will 
fade ’em, and while you wait, a tinted 
foundation base will keep your secret. 


Just what is charm? asks a reader. 
No one person has the whole answer to 
that one, but we think charm might be 
called the sum total of a lot of little 
things. The charming woman never 
need worry over a slip that’s slipping, a 
stringy hair-do, chipped polish. There is 
no inner fretting over perspiration, stale 
make-up or gloves that look soiled. 
Those all-important little things have 
been taken care of. She acts her best, 
knowing she looks her best. The result? 
We call it charm! + 
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Complete With 
Table Extensions 


of ironers 
combined 


And you get all these Extra Features 
in the THOR Gladiron 


e FOLDS UP e ROLLS AWAY 


The Gladiron folds to You can wheei the Giad- 
tuck away in 1% feet iron to the day’s most 
square of closet space. comfortable ironing spot. 


e AUTOMATIC HEAT CONTROL 


Simply set the Dialastat for the right heat for any 
fabric. Provides constant, uniform heat. 
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~ Save WORK 


No tiresome standing — you sit relaxed — the 
Gladiron stands and does all the work. You get 
extra pressure, without effort, for that finer finish. 
There’s no lifting or pushing with the Gladiron — 
the clothes simply flow through. All ironing oper- 
ations are controlled by merely touching the 
single knee-lever. 


Save TIME 


You can iron shirts in jig time with the Glad- 
iron’s exclusive sleeve-size roll. Flatwork goes 
through with lightning speed. Drapes, chil- 
dren’s dresses, ruffled curtains Gladiron 
quickly, easily. You can press slacks and trous- 
ers better, faster with the Gladiron. 


More Gladirons 


are sold than Save FAG Pe EY 


al! other makes 


The Gladiron pays for itself in no time, in 
the work, time and money it saves. No 
laundry bills — you'll enjoy doing all your 
ironing at home. What's more, the 
Gladiron costs $50.00 to $100.00 less than 


any other floor-type ironer, 









THOR-CANADIAN COMPANY LIMITED 

Dept. A-29 888 Dupont Street 

TORONTO, Ontario 

Please send me your booklet feliing of the work-saving, 


time-saving, money-saving features of the Thor Automagic 
Gladiron. 


Name sbakcseGs sae catia ienisdadiad inasdosabhaanenbaghimetmeineindiiniimantnth tes aes 


Address a 
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\WHEN you’ReE 
IN LOVE 


“2A Birks Diamond is a Symbol 
te fd for all the World to See... 


That — moment...when The 
: Ring first sparkles on her third fin- 
at ger. How deeply satisfying it is to 
know that a Birks Diamond is wor- 
thy of that romantic occasion. For 
a Birks Diamond has been, to gen- 
erations of Canadians, the tradition- 
al symbol of quality and beauty. 


Your Diamond has been _person- 
ally selected by a Birks Certified 
Gemologist 4. . for colour... for 
cutting . . . for clarity. 
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Z SAS PLM 


Kit 


..» VALUE UNSURPASSED 


Set illustrated 
(with six diamonds) 130.00 
"Lwo-diamond set 80.00 


Ten-diamond set 200.00 


Sterling Presentation Case and 
Insurance Certificate at no extra 
cost. 


BUYING POWER 


Only Birks, with its exceptional 
buying power...its own designers 


RIDEAU MATCHED SETS 


and craftsmen . . . could present 
such outstanding value in fine 
diamonds, 


Birks 


JEWELLERS 


REGISTERED JEWELLERS [AGS] AMERICAN GEM SOCIETY 





BUDGET TERMS 
AVAILABLE 


JIALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 
, WINNIPEG, REGINA, SASKATOON, EDMONTON, CALGARY, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA | 
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Guilty! Who? Hushands 


by Mary J ukes 


When he dashes your enthusiasm for something 


: : ba : 
new and different in the way of food, don’t 


be completely sunk. Most Canadian 


. . . . eS rr 
women are having similar experiences. Two 


thousand Chatelaine councilors report 


OOK at it any way you like, Canadian cooking has absolutely no 

distinction, no standing, globally speaking. The worst that 

can be said for it is that it’s on a par with American cooking, The 
best that can be said for it is that it’s wholesome. 

Some cynics ask, what can you expect, with our Anglo-Saxon 
heritage of roast beef and Brussel sprouts on one hand and the snack- 
snatching Americans on the other? Nevertheless, Chatelaine has 
figures to prove that the majority of Canadian women like to cook. 
They not oniy like to cook, they enjoy experimenting with new 
recipes. 

Then why isn’t Canadian cooking more distinctive, more exciting, 
more an art than a drudgery? 

In a recent poll on food, Chatelaine asked 2,000 women over 80 
questions directly related to food in the Canadian home— probably 
the largest survey of its kind ever done in this country. A compre- 
hensive report of this poll will be made later, but in the meantime, a 
few questions have been isolated directly relative to women and 
their interest in cooking. They show that 86 out of every 100 women 
enjoy experimenting with new recipes, but (and here we think lies 
the answer to our mediocre bill of fare) 66 husbands out of every 
hundred are mulishly content with cooking as it is—prosaic, un- 
imaginative and dull. 

The majority of Canadian men don’t want any changes. They 
don’t want any new dishes. The Canadian woman is hogtied by a 
husband who looks with distrust on every new concoction she 
presents at his board, while she, blithe spirit, longs to blaze a new 
trail down his gastronomic tract. 


Women Cook to Suit Men 


Let the average Canadian woman—and we emphasize the word 


average, because we know there are exceptions— prepare and present 
any food that can’t be described with a very common noun or verb 
such as steak, beef, lamb, boiled, mashed, and what does she get? 
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NEW BEAUTY IN i 
MODERN WATCH DESIGN] = 


Recent arrivals from Switzerland’s 
world-famous @feRNA craftshops. 















ian 
Sketch by Parker 
Dark looks and the familiar remarks, ‘““What is it? What’s the fancy 
sauce?” And so a death blow is dealt. Hasten the day when a small “a en e 
pellet of concentrated food will loose her clanking chains! 
The average Canadian woman can spend three hours preparing 
dinner which will vanish in haif an hour. Chairs will be pushed THE WATCH OF PROTECTED” ACCURACY 
back and everyone flown with not even an echo of a grunt of appre- 
ciation. Praise? She can whistle for that. 
Yes, tap the average women’s mind and you will have all kinds of 
evidence that the Canadian man is still rather primitive in his eating 
poe habits. He wants a square meal. Present him with a menu in a 
that French-Canadian restaurant of reputation and he runs his eye down 
rhe the varied and inspired list of dishes, looks up at the waiter and 
asks, “Got any roast beef?” 
1xon . 
a Is it possible that the absence of truly Canadian dishes, truly 
: inspired cooking, might be traced partly to the inability of the Cana- 
1as : ey a ; 
dian man to take any risks in the gastronomical field, and his chariness 
ook, woe ees : = : 5 ee 
with his praise. From all the hundreds of words of evidence we have, 
new 
these two reasons seem to be part of the answer. No exploratory 
; interest, no building up of a woman’s enthusiasm for cooking with 
ting, ; . Re : f 
rousing words of praise; no elevating of her role as cook to an 
80 honored and esteemed place in the scheme of things. Cooking, which 
r : 
bl should be an art, remains a drudgery. 
ably 
\pre- A councilor in Fredericton, N.B., gives this appalling testimony, 
as “Most Canadian men I know like food to which they are accustomed, 
ae cooked in the accustomed way. One said to me, ‘I never like anything Only at Birks can you choose a watch bearing 
aa I haven’t eaten before.’ ” And you can multiply that right across the the distinguished name . . . CHALLENGER! 
lies country. Witness this testimony from Toronto, “Canadians lack Modernly designed and exceptionally accurate, 
oo imagination in cooking. The men like it that way. My husband these Swiss time-pieces, by ETERNA , are superb ; 
very ; f ‘ ae examples of the watch-maker’s art. 
coe looks at a new dish and says, ‘What’s this?’ with a downward aoe : ie 
inflection. The children, who up to then have kept an open mind, You'll be proud to tea oo + you ll be proud to ~~ 
é' : oF 9 ; vi 5 give ...a Challenger! See the new models now igh 
ra side with their father.” And from Dunchurch, Ont., this: ‘My and remember...Challenger Watches are serviced oe 
i husband thinks cooking ideas, new since his childhood, are fads, and in our stores from coast to coast. % 
itamins are figments of the mind; e.g. cabbage should be cooked for ° 
she Vitamins are hig ; > &.g. ¥ B | et Terms Available 
ao two hours!!!" And from Winnipeg, ““Women cook to suit their men 
and if the men want the same dishes all the time, what spur have we?” 
Nevertheless, we are faced with the fact that 86 out of every 
100 women enjoy cooking and long to experiment with new recipes. 
When we break this figure down into age groups, we find the largest JEWELLERS 
wend number are in the group 25 to 35 years. This gives us a glimmer of 
cenit hope for the future and is bolstered by a councilor in New Gliagow, 
Sa, N.S., who says, “My daughter and daughter-in-law are much better HALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 


get? cooks than | am, as they are not a bit + Continued on page 9 oa ee ee - ee ee 
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N° gift can give greater pleasure, to your house-proud 


friends or in your own home, than these lovely 


pure lambs’ wool Blankets from Yorkshire (England). 


Women love the delicate Pastel Colours — 
10 Shades (and White) to match any bedroom scheme 
—and the generous EXTRA LENGTH and 
WIDTH. Soft and fleecy, light and warm: and 
MOTHPROOF. “ Cellophane ” 


wrapped ; dust-free 


aed -run¢ } 
ana untouched. 


On sale at all leading Stores. 


MODERNA 


BLANKETS 


THOS. RATCLIFFE & CO. LTD » MYTHOLMROYD, YORKSHIRE, ENGLAND 
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Top News . . . Whether you’re 
going back to work, back to school, 
or back to town, blouses follow suit 
and there’s a smart shirt for that 
tweed — skirt. Lovely washable 
tissue failles, light-as-thistledown 
nylons and luscious-looking crepe- 
back satins for the suit blouses you 
want. Shirts are tailored again 
with pearl buttons. Jersey ones are 
colorful as a bird’s plumes. And 
prices are as easy on the pocketbook 


as styling is to the eye! 


New and Narrow ... At the 
waistline or at the neckline the 


narrow note is the newest one for 
fall. The high upstanding collars 


‘Ol “sults” ana” dressés “cali” Tor” tie” 


scarfs. A black taffeta cravat Is 
studded with metallic brocade 
insets at each point to wear with a 
black suit or colored wool dress. A 
double velvet neckband snaps under 
a cluster of cherries or flowers. In 
belts you'll see suede combined 
with leather ... lots of patents 
. . . lots of gold and silver. And 
dog collar belts with chains and 
metal discs make a smart beltline 
for casual coats and suits. 


Neckline Glitter. Bibs and 
chokers, that’s what they'll be 
wearing this fall. Chains of wide 
mesh such as the Crusaders wore 
(we’re not fooling . . . and they’re 
beautiful). More colored pearls 


Blouses are lovely this fall. 
Here are two for your suits: 
tailored for casual tweeds 
and woolens, soft and femin- 
ine for dress wear. Knife- 
pleated tucks, removable 
jabot of embroidered net 
are style eye catchers in Cel- 
anese crepe by Acme Blouse. 













featuring the best of fall shades: 
brick, putty, and fashion rose. 
Other necklaces are _ sparkling 
sprinkles of pearls and colored 
beads. Earrings are newsworthy! 
Fringes of fine chain and mesh, 
some with tiny rhinestones. Hang 
on to those scatter pins, but give 
them a new name. Now we call 
them “‘charmers.” 


The Velvet Touch. It’s almost 
as though there were a King Velvet 
instead of a King Midas, who, 
instead of turning all he touched 
into gold, turned it into velvet. 
Everything, from hats, coats and 

ONES. 
velvet trim this season. A winter 
blue suit has a black velvet collar 
and buttons. A black ottoman silk 
dress is intriguing with black velvet 
collar and flaps on sleeves and 
pockets. And what a wonderful 
way to trim up last year’s hat! 
Take a small piece of velvet and 
make a flower . . . attach it to a 
pipe cleaner dyed black and fasten 
it to your chapeau (’tain’t fair but 
it’s clever). 


Suits to belts, bags and gloves. has 


We Like the Ideaof . . . short 
cardigan jackets over basic jersey 
sleeveless dresses, maybe red wool 
over gunmetal jersey ... velveteen 
accents on tweeds. Color riot for 
fall—mustard yellow, rage red, 
winter navy, terra cotta, mauve 
and raspberry in tweeds . . . shiny 
touches in patent leather belts on 
the panel look in wide 
skirt sections, rolled into unpressed 
pleats; fly-away paneis; floating 
columns, movement everywhere in 
fashion this fall . . . theatre suits 
in satin and wool... uneven 
hemlines (like the ’20’s) and bare 
tops for evening. + 


wool . 
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She’s only 25—a high school graduate, 
good job, charming —and yet she’s 
missing out on all the fun. : 

Are you enjoying life to the ut- 
most? If not — perhaps your mirror 
holds the clue. 

Remember—a rough, dry skin can 
add years to a complexion — bring out 
those tell-tale lines that say, “she’s get- 
ting old.” Don’t risk it—use Noxzema 
Cold Cream. This unique, triple-action 
cream deep-cleanses ... dissolves dull- 


_ing surface film. It softens and helps. ._|.. 


smooth away roughness and dry skin 
lines. It stimulates — helps wake tired 
complexions to glowing freshness. 

Try Noxzema Cold Cream faith- 
fully for just 10 days! See how much 
fresher, lovelier—how much younger 
you can look. 21¢, 39¢, 63¢ at all 
drug and cosmetic counters. 





Catch and hold 
a man’s eyes! 


@ It’s that caressable “spun-gold” look that 
catches and holds a man’s eyes. The very look 
Marchand’s Golden Hair Wash can give your hair! 

If your hair is darkened or streaked, Mar- 
chand’s can make it thrillingly golden again. 
Brunettes and redheads love it, too, for the 
golden highlights itadds. 


Whether you want to 
make your hair definitely 
bionder or just add that 
fascinating touch of gold, 
Golden Hair Wash can 
give you the flattering 
effect you desire. 


Not a dye, not an 
“expensive treatment’’, 
Marchand’s new, im- 
proved Golden Hau 
Wash is easier than ever 
to use at home. Try it 
— for lightening arm and 
leg hair, too. 
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) Guilty! Who? Hushands 


Continued from page 7 


afraid to try new dishes.” Could this tie 
up with the observation of a councilor 
in Meifort, Sask., who says, “Returned 
men seem to take more interest in food 
and its preparation. Both my son age 
25 and my daughter age 22 are excel- 
lent cooks and enjoy trying new dishes.” 
Among the hundreds of comments 
received, many refer to sons, rather than 
daughters, as the coming cooks of the 
family. A councilor in Comox, B.C., is 
only one of many referring to younger 
lads She says, “My boys love to cook 
and I encourage them. I think men are 
better cooks than women as they have 
the strength to beat. But I also think 
they are extravagant and could never 
do it 365 days as cheaply as a woman.” 
Moving from home to restaurant, 
Canadian women haven’t much of an 
opinion of the cooking in this field. The 
majority consider it dull and uninterest- 
ing. Breaking it down provincially, the 
figures show Quebec women feeling less 
discouraged about Quebec restaurants, 
but not much less, 47 out of every 100 
vote them pretty dreary. As a councilor 
in Charlottetown, P.E.I., observes, 
“‘Hotel meals are too stereotyped. 
Hotes don't featuce: the-fouds: typical 
of the area in which they are situated. 
In the Maritimes, more variety of fish 
would help.”” A Truro, N.S., councilor 
points out that “there is not enough 
use made of local products. For instance, 
last November there was not a single 
apple dish on the menu of a well-known 
Annapolis Valley hotel.” A Saskatch- 
ewan councilor voices the experience 
many of us have had when she says, “‘! 
have crossed three provinces in 10 days 
and have had the same menu poked 
under my nose in every small town.” 


More Seasoning Needed 
The majority of councilors feel that 
the most glaring lack in Canadian 
cooking is the absence of herbs and 
spices. A Pictou, N.S., councilor says, 
“The majority of Canadians seldom or 
never use garlic, thyme, rosemary, etc. 


Fish needs mace, and little dashes of 


cayenne improve many dishes.” A 
Carlyle, Sask., councilor agrees. She 
says, ““We don’t seem to be abie to 
acquire the art of spicing and flavoring. 
Some foreign-born cooks can take the 
cheapest cuts of meat, or the most 
uninteresting vegetables and turn out 
dishes bordering on ambrosia.” 

What are we going to do about it? 
Where do we start? Fortunately, the 
majority of Canadian women like to 
cook, which is probably a good thing 
because they’re undoubtedly going to 
be stuck with it for many years to come. 
Today, on this side of the Atlantic, 
top-notch minds are concentrating on 
bigger and better and more exciting 
kitchen ranges; bigger and deeper 
freezing units. Some of the most artful 


inventions seem to be in the realm of 


the kitchen. 

Are Canadian women going to keep 
pace with all these new inventions? It 
seems to us that it would be an awfully 
good investment on the part of hus- 
bands if they help them to do so. 

The biggest hurdle facing the Cana- 
dian women with a yen to improve the 
daily cooking fare, is her husband’s 
prejudices. If she can awaken him from 
his medieval slumber, the game is won. 
But can she? + 













HOLD-BOB* is a GAYLA* 
hair beauty aid 


Made in Canada by Gaylord Products of Canada, Ltd., St. Hyacinthe, P.Q 
... formerly known as The Hump Hairpin Mig. Co. of Canada (1940) Lid 
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and feel your skin say thank you. 


As you wipe away the surplus night cream; 
after your bed-time massage, your skin 
makes its first response. It feels more supple. 
Day by day, the contours seem rounder and 
firmer. You will notice a new glow—a new 
vibrancy —an undertone of delicate bloom. 


You are not deceiving yourself. 


You have made a discovery! 


(Formerly known as Skin Food) 


by YARDLEY 


OF LONDON 
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VER consider how you’d look if you 
had nary a brush w your name? 
Something less than perfect, that’s 
for sure. Those wonder-working 
bristles may be small stuff in s ze, 

but they keep our little pates shining 
with health, our teeth bright, our brows 
a pleasure to behold. Seems high time 
they got some public praise! 

High time, too, to check your own 


beauty ~brashes” und” Géecide” if “some” 


practical extras are needed to achieve 
that well-groomed look. Are your pres- 
ent tools of titivation in top working 
form, or should some be retired? No 
point in brisk-whisking shoulders with 
a brush that’s lost its spunk; waste of 
energy scrubbing nails with another 
that’s too tired to care! The old idea 
of treating brushes like family heirlooms 
has died; today’s lucite and nylon jobs 
are sO inexpensive there’s no excuse for 
harboring has-beens. And the latest 
models go to work with such high-style 
efficiency, routine grooming becomes a 
pleasure. 


Your hairbrush is not a dressing 
table ornament! Keep it away from 
dust when not in use. For a real hair 
polishing, try this: bend forward from 
the waist, brushing from back hairline 
forward over the top of the head (good 
exercise for your neck, too). See that 
the brush sweeps your scalp as well as 
the whole length of your hair. Brushing 
revitalizes the hair follicles, stimulates 
the scalp, makes you feel good. 

For a change, try this angle: Lie 








flat on your back, with your head 
hanging over the side of the bed. Brush 
your hair in this head -down position 
until your scalp tingles. Wipe your 
brush on a towel during the brushing, 
to remove dust and to leave the hair 
glossy. 

After use, wash your hairbrush with 
detergent in warm water to which a 
pinch of ammonia has been added. 
Swish it up and down—do not let it 
soak in suds. Rinse in cold water. 
Don’t stand the brush on its bristles 
to dry; instead, set handle down in a 
heavy tumbler, and stand this on the 
windowsill, in sunlight if possible. 

Have you discovered the convenience 
of a purse-size hairbrush housed in its 
own zippered case? Wonderful when 
you’re downtown on a hat-buying spree, 
particularly handy if a desk drawer is 
your daily centre of operations. And 
when you're travel-minded, pack a 
comb-brush in your case. It’s slim as 
a willow-wand—an engineering marvel, 
in Our opinion, 


That faithful foursome—bath 
brush, clothes brush, toothbrush and 
nail brush take care of your basic 
grooming. They'll do a better job if 
you take time to give them a beauty 
treatment now and then. Cake your 
toothbrush in table salt when not in 
use; swish the others in sudsy water to 
keep them sparkling. As to use, here’s 
an idea: an extra toothbrush (child- 
size) makes a good dandruff chaser- 
Gently yet thoroughly work the sham. 


Brushes, T. Eaton Co. Ltd. 
Stevens-Hepner Co, Ltd. 
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...with NEW 
Rubber Tipped 
Bob Pins! 


@ The “unimportant” bobby pin 
can actually add to the loveliness 
of your hair! So why allow old- 
style bobby pins with sharp, 
metallic ends to damage your 
hair, teeth, nails? Protect your 
beauty! Take your beauty cue 
from lovely women everywhere— 
switch to gentie Babs Rubber- 
Tipped Bob Pins! They’re effi- 
cient, slip in easily, hold firmly! 


EASIER SETTING! Rubber tips 
hold curls better and protect 
a dampened hair—don’t split 


, or break it. Can’t hurt scalp. 
a2 Pep 


KIND TO NAIL POLISH! Rubber- 
Tipped Bob Pins are gentle, 
no sharp ends to damage (> 
nails, teeth! Easy to open. —, . 
a 
New improved rubber tip is fiat, practi- 
cally invisible. Ask for Babs RUBBER- 
TIPPED Bob Pins at your drug or 
notions counter! If 
you don’t see them, 
ask for them! 














poo into your scalp with it. And have 
you tried a nail brush on your feet? 
A soapy scrub stimulates circulation 
(after all, look how far they are from 
the heart). As well, brushing removes 
dry skin and those small hards that tend 
to develop. 


What’s so scary about a lipbrush? 
Some gals go all aquiver at the thought 
of trying one. Where’s your spirit, lass? 
A brush gives a long-lasting, clean-cut 
line that you never get with lipstick 
alone. Once mastered, you'll never be 
without its fast flattery. So here’s a 
stroke-by-stroke lipbrush lesson, and 
remember, practice makes pretty! 

First stroke the brush over your 
lipstick, picking up plenty of color. For 
support, rest your elbow on the dressing 
table, your little finger against your 
chin. Draw the outline with the tip 
of the brush while your mouth is almost 
closed, starting top centre and working 
out to the corners. Steady, there! 
Lower lip next, centre to corners. Fill 
in the crisp outline with your lipstick, 
then blot with tissue, and show your 
smile. 

The trend to naturalness in make-up 
has brought back the natural shape of 
the lips. So mind you don’t overdo 
those gentle curves or you'll look a 
sullen. Sue. 

Not that you can’t indulge in a mite 
of magic. For too thin lips carefully 
enlarge the curve of the upper lip with 
your brush, fill in, then press upper and 
lower lips together. Too full mouth 
your problem? Follow the natural curve 
from top centre, but slope down and 
away from the outer edge, stopping 
short of the corners. Fill in—press 
against lower lip. 

To Keep yout Lippe ush ai tts Dest wash 
it in warm sudsy water after using. 


A clean face is still the basis of 
beauty, and a fine-textured skin every 
woman’s dearest wish. For a lathery 
workout that rids your skin of every 
smidge of dirt and make-up use a 
complexion brush. (Ours resembles a 
man’s shaving brush.) The gentle 
friction increases circulation, chases 
bumps and blackheads. Nylon bristles 
dry in jiff, which means your complexion 
brush will be ready to help with your 
make-up, too. Press your powder into 
your face with fresh cotton, then give 
the excess powder the brush off. Or 
use it to blend dry cake and liquid 
powder bases. Wait until the base feels 
dry, then gently brush with a circular 
motion. 


A real eye-opener—that’s your eye- 
brow brush. See for yourself: after 
powdering, take a moment to dry-brush 
your brows straight up, then into their 
natural smooth line. Your eyes have 
a new “wide-awake” look, for your 
brows are in perfect alignment, free from 
powder flecks. If your eyebrows and 
lashes are very light, your face may seem 
blank. A quick touch of brown mascara 
changes that, and here’s how. Check 
that your brush is clean, with bristles 
separated, before you begin. Don’t 
overload it with mascara. Starting at 
the roots of the lashes, brush out, 
concentrating on the outer lashes. Hold 
your brush against the tips of your 
lashes as they dry, to give them a little 
upward curl, Then whisk the brush 
along the brow line. It helps if you look 
straight into a hand mirror as you work. 


> 
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Skin specialist develops new 





Home Beauty Reutine! 


Clinical Tests Show Amazing 
Results! 4 out of 5 Gain 
Softer, Smoother, Lovelier Skin 


@ If your skin gets dry or rough, if ugly, 
unattractive blemishes sometimes mar 
its loveliness . . . here’s some real news 
for you. 

After many years of experimenting 
with various preparations — lotions, 
creams, and special applications, a 
noted skin specialist has successfully 
developed a simple home beauty rou- 
tine using just one cream—a greaseless, 
medicated cream—Noxzema. The spe- 
cialist selected Noxzema because it pro- 
vides “balanced lubrication”— supplies 
both oil and moisture needed by your 
skin— plus Noxzema’s wonderful med- 
ication. Hundreds of women used this 
beauty routine in clinical tests under 
his supervision with remarkable results. 


New Beauty Routine 


Here are the 4 simple steps the women 
followed: 


1. Morning—bathe face with warm water, 
cream-wash your face with Noxzema 
on a wet cloth. 


2. Apply Noxzema as a powder base. 

3. Evening—before retiring, repeat morn- 
ing cream-wash cleansing. 

4. Massage face lightly with Noxzema, 
pat on extra cream over any blemishes. 


Amazing Results 


The test was conducted for two weeks. 
At the end of that time, 4 out of 5 


women showed softer, smoother, love- 
lier skin. Yes, 4 out of 5 were thrilled 
to discover the marked improvement 
Noxzema helped bring to their skin. 


Read how 2 women helped 
solve their skin problems 


Bette George, glam- 
orous beauty, says: 
*“My skin used to be 
dry and dead-looking. 
But Noxzema helped 
improve it so quickly. I 
use it every day to help 
keep my skin fresh and 


, . ” 
young-looking. 





Lovely Pat Barnard 
always looks ‘just 
right.’ “‘Noxzema is 
part of my regular 
morning and evening 
beauty routine,” says 
Pat. ‘‘It certainly 
helped improve my 
complexion.” 





Try this simple 4-step beauty routine 
yourself—right in your own home. See 
if you aren't amazed at the results Nox- 
zema can bring to your skin. Unlike 
most beauty creams, it’s a greaseless, 
medicated formula designed to aid in 
healing blemishes, and to help soothe 
and soften rough dry skin. Noxzema 
leaves no greasy film. See why over 
25,000,000 jars of Noxzema are sold 
each year. See why it’s the favorite 
beauty cream of so many thousands of 
models, actresses and professional wom- 
en. At all drug and cosmetic counters. 
21¢, 49¢, 69¢, and $1.39. Get your 
jar of Noxzema today. 


She may lose friends in trying to 


influence people ... but this victim 
of too many bridal showers hauls off and 


takes a swing at a fete worse than death. 


HE average Canadian male thinks of a bridal shower as a rather 
repellent affair at which a bunch of twittering women swap 
gossip. eat Things Impaled On Toothpicks. and generally make 
fools of themselves. 

Let’s face it: they’re not far wrong! 

My evidence isn’t secondhand. As a gal who will be 26 next 
Ground Hog’s Day, I’ve attended more of these wakes than I care to 
count, and played hostess at some, too. I’ve pinned up white bells 
full of confetti in church halls, clubs, offices and private homes; 
spread peanut butter sandwiches for six, and ordered ice cream 
cups for 50. 

Let it be clear at the outset—I’m not an embittered spinster; 


Illustrated by 
Len Norris 
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ath. by Eileen Morris 


ther awithering on the vine; nor am I agin “‘entertainments for the 
wap bride.’ It’s simply these showers that get my dander up! 
nake The truth is that the -traditional bridal shower has grown’ so” 


heavy with whimsy that it’s silly; and it has replaced the old-fashioned 
hope chest to such an extent that it amounts to a racket. Guests are 


next invited, not for their company, but for their contribution. 
fe to The reason for a bridal shower is usually one of these: Midge gets 
bells her diamond, and sets the date. Married-friend Jenny remembers 
mes; with a start that Midge once gave her a bridal shower. So Jenny is 
eam : obliged to corral a few guests. and give one for Midge. 

Midge broadcasts the glad tidings through her office. The girls 
ster; in Steno and Accounting, following + Continued on page 40 
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House in Thorncrest Village, 


thats FAST EASY, SAFE / 


=. C. S. Cox, Architect. 
“Cleans like magic!’ say women who try Bon Ami for 





the first time. Try it yourself. Watch this fine, white by 
cleanser go to work on bathtubs, kitchen sinks, 
windows, mirrors. No dulling scratches to hold on to 
dirt, to make you work harder. 
That's because Bon Ami cleans 
without grit. Lifts off dirt quickly 
—leaves surfaces spotless 
and scratch-free! 


BED 
10 ©" « 


ROOM 





John Caulfield Smith 


Home Planning Editor. 


i ©” 


TANT more value for your money? 
| 


| 


Then pick the bottom house in 
preference to the one at the top. 
Located on a larger lot—which 
means that it offers more light, 
air and’ privacy, and provides better 
garden and children’s play space—it’s 
a dwelling which can be extended to 
meet growing family needs. And it 
shouldn’t cost any more to build! 


And Bon Ami polishes as it 
cleans. Two jobs in one—fast, 
easy, safe. Safe for hands, too 
—because it's free from grit 
and caustics. Just try it and see! 








{KITCHEN 


| 8.10 oO LIVING BOOM 





eres The land should also cost about the 
same. The top house is usually erected 
on a narrow lot in the city. Wider lots 
in the suburbs or country are often 
offered for about the same price. They 





Two handy forms: Use Bon Ami Powder in the conve- 
nient sifter-top can, or thrifty, long-lasting Bon Ami Cake. 
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Sani-Flush 





She always used Sani-Flush . . . never 
scrubbed toilet bowls by hand. And 
believe me, J won’t scrub ’em, either! 
Don’t have to because Sani-Flush is 
made just for cleaning toilet bowls. 
Cleans away ugly stains and invis- 
ible, germy film in a hurry. No rub 
or scrub. Disinfects. 

Won’t harm any toilet system. 
Works in hard or soft water. All 
grocers have it. Two sizes. Made in 
Canada. Distributed 
by Harold F. Ritchie 
& Co.,Ltd.,Toronto, 
Ontario. 





QUICK coo! en one 
EASY "Guaranteed by ~ 
Good Housekeeping 
SANITARY ” 45 aovennistd WS 


(Above) Model 
§20-B WARM 
MORNING Coal 
Heater complete 
with Automatic 
Draft Regulator. 
Holds 100 Ibs. 
of coal. 


Warm Morning 


COAL HEATER 


So convenient—so clean and cozy with 
a WARM MORNING in your home. 
Semi-automatic magazine feed. Heats 
all day and night without refueling— 
holds fire several days on closed draft. 
Amazing patented interior construc- 
tion assures an abundance of steady, 
healthful heat—saves fuel. Requires 
less attention than most furnaces: 
Burns any kind of hard or soft coal, 
including Alberta coal, briquets or 
wood, Provides lowest-cost, depend- 
able heat that money can buy. Ask 
your dealer. Write for free folder. 
Manufactured and Distributed by 


BOON-STRACHAN COAL CO. LTD. 


Dominion Square Bidg., Montreal 2, Que. 
Power Bidg., Winnipeg, Man. (C2) 





















usually have every city service but 
sanitary sewers. A home septic tank 
system, properly installed, will function 
every bit as well. The cost of transpor- 
tation may be somewhat higher than 
in the city, but this will be offset by 
lower municipal taxes. 

Contrast the plans of the two houses. 
You'll notice that the top one, by 
virtue of its narrow lot, has to face 
the street. The bottom one, on its wide 
lot, parallels the street. Both layouts 
are compact. Both have five rooms, 
the respective rooms being almost 
identical in size. 

For a childless or elderly couple a 
live-room bungalow may be ideal for 
an entire lifetime. But for a young 
married couple with one child and 
hopes for more it can be a form of 
birth control. Unless the parents count 
on moving when they can afford a 
larger house, their bungalow will act 
as a brake on the expansion of their 
family, dHow-can it be otherwise when 
there’s no place to put new members? 

This objection to the five-room 
bungalow doesn’t apply if the plan 
permits future enlargement. That of 
the bottom house does. Not only is it 
possible to add a bedroom by simply 
changing a window in the rear hall 
into a door, but there’s provision for 
building a garage and turning the 


ce , ~ 
carport” thus freed into a porch. 


No such flexibility exists in the case 
of the top house. The municipal 
building line prevents its extension to 
the front. The property lines prevent 
its extension to the sides. True, an 
addition could be made to the rear but 
this would destroy the limited garden 
and play area that exists. Even if it 
was possible to find a place for a stair- 
case, raising the roof to create an extra 
story would be prohibitively costly. 

Well, you may wonder, why are 
such bungalows built? After all, 
thousands upon thousands of them are 
going up on dozens and dozens of 
streets in nearly all our cities. 

The answer’s not too involved. By 
far the major part of our housing 
production comes from speculative 
builders erecting dwellings for sale, not 
owners building for themselves. Like 
the owners, the builders must put up 
some money of their own as down 
payment but are dependent for most 
of their capital on mortgages obtained 
from lending institutions. 

In making a mortgage appraisal, a 
lending institution considers only the 
tangible features of house and _ lot. 
Rightfully, its first concern is to make 
an investment safely and with the 
greatest possible assurance of profitable 
return. The amount of floor space 
provided within a given building volume 
is regarded as being of utmost import- 
ance. Design innovations, such as would 
be involved in planning for future 


needs, are usually regarded as being of 


hypothetical interest only. 

Experienced builders know on what 
plans the lending institations make the 
most generous appraisals. The standard 
five-room bungalow is one of these. So, 
being a practical businessman, the 
builder produces them on an assembly- 
line basis. The larger mortgage per 
bouse he gets from the lending institu- 
tion, the less money per bouse he has 
to put up himself. Thus he can build 
more bouses with the same total down 
payment. He’d be crazy to do anything 
( Ise] + 
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od 3 igre ty dig to look at .. . wonderful to work with! 


that’s how thousands of women describe their Inglis 

washer. And no wonder... 

The Inglis washer is completely streamlined. Easiest 
of all washers to keep cleaa! No sharp edges to tear clothes 
or collect dirt. Quiet as a anegiee, but oh. . . how the 
Surgilator gets your clothes clean quickly, gently. And 
if you’re fed up with tilting your old washer, you'll really 
appreciate the inglis washer’s centre-drain that empties 
the tub in 30 seconds! 

The Inglis washer'has Canada’s safest wringer! Both rolls 
STOP and release their tension at a touch of the safety release! 

Ask your dealer about Inglis . .. Canada’s most 
beautiful washer! Nine models to choose from. 


CANADA 
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Just see what meat does for mes 


Mother! Here's why Swiits Strained Meats ~ 
are so important in babys diet! 


aes 
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There’s so much baby-building Allsix, delicious 100% meat. Swift's 
nourishment in every tempting Strained Meats are ready to serve 
spoonful of Swift’s Strained Meats —just heat. And they cost much less 
— satisfying nourishment that helps than home-prepared meats! 


make a healthy, good-natured 


*Complete proteins ( found in Su ift’s Strained 
baby. Just see! a ee ; 


Meats) provide all known essential amino 
Complete, high-quality proteins* = acids. Baby must get all of them, at the 
—baby needs for sound, sturdy same time, for best growth and development, 
growth. 


Food iron—needed to build good 
red blood and avoid infant anemia. 

Soft, smooth Swift’s Strained 
Meats offer a wide variety: beef, 
lamb, pork, veal, liver, heart—to 
help baby form sound eating habits. 


Your 
2 DocrTror 


is best qualified to 
say how early your 
baby should start 
Swift's Meats. 


(Pic » 
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TODOLERS TEETHERS BUSY MAMAS i 
( just Starting tochew) (to aid teething ) (6 kinds — ready to serve ) 


Tempting —Thrifty —Time-saving > 
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1// nutritional statements made in 
this advertisement are accepted by the 
N y Council on Foods and Nutrition of 
ann the American Medical Association. 
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| Canadian Wives are Lucky 


ywilt’s 
serve 


ch less by Maria Huldshinsky 


as told to Lee Montgomery 


strained 

amino 

at the 

pment, Madame Maria Huldshinsky is one of the most fascinating 
grandmothers we have met. Her interest in people, their customs 
and crafts was first encouraged by her doctor husband; while he 
lectured on scientific topics throughout Europe, she went along, 

caring for their daughter, talking with and painting people she 

oR met. Came 1933 and the family made Africa their haven. At an 

lified to age when most women busy themselves with bridge and the like, 

rly your Maria set forth with a few native guides on painting safaris 

oe through jungle country, later taught art to the beauties of a 
fabulous harem. Now in Canada for the first time (her daughter 
and two grandchildren live in Montreal), she is continuing her 

: studies with her habitual keenness and energy. Artist Maria is 


ess pleased that exhibits of her work have been held in Winnipeg 
and Vancouver; writer Maria, having completed two books on 
Africa as well as a volume of poetry, is now sketching out a book 
on Canadians. From her personal observations round the globe 
comes this interesting and provocative article. 


ERE women are so very fortunate! That is how I compare 
you with women I have known in Europe’s capitals, 
with the African primitives met on painting safaris, with 
the mystic women I came to know when I was house- 





director of an Egyptian harem. 


made in 


ed by the When I say “fortunate” I’m not thinking of your push- 
/ ° ° . 
me a button kitchens or private bank accounts, but of something 


you take almost for granted . . . your marriages! Romance 
is your birthright; every Canadian girl can know the thrill 
of trousseau shopping, bridal showers and the rest. With 
some 370,000 surplus men in Canada, marriage is an expected 
part of your lives! 

But have you thought that this is one of the last remaining 
countries in the world where this is so? Women can no longer 
look forward with any certainty to a husband and a family— 
not in Germany, France or Russia, not in Britain or the East. 
Even the United States has a far smaller balance of men than 
Canada. Everywhere traditional wedding bells are falling 
silent, and the change is coming so quickly, yet so quietly 
that many Canadian women I meet do not comprehend this 
simple fact—you’re lucky to have a man of your own! 

Conditions in Vienna in my girlhood were much the same 
as those you now enjoy. Inthose # Continued on page 42 


It’s not our push-button kitchens or private bank 
accounts the women of Europe and the Near East envy. 
OS It’s what we’ve always taken for granted—the right 


to have a man of our own 
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ERRY LAMSON was a wolf, but not the kind =) on, 
little, screaming Red Riding Hoods run from. | pack 
As a matter of fact, Jerry didn’t even have lesals 
to go ahunting, until he met the redheaded prett 
girl. into 
They met unexpectedly during the lunch hour porti 
at the corner of Congress at Scott. They met head- Th 


pack 
as Wi 
sold 

Yo 
devas 
need: 
hand 


All he had to say was, 
“Going my way?” and 
the girls always were— 


until he met Miranda 
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none vee ea 


on, in the middle of the intersection and the 
packages she had been carrying scattered reck- 
Being a polished wolf and the girl being 
pretty pickings, Jerry helped gather the packages 
into orderly piles, after which he assumed a manly 
portion of them. 


lessly. 


The girl graciously permitted him to lug the 
packages to her office. It was in the Bank Building 
as was the Buell Insurance Company office. Jerry 
sold life insurance for Buell. 

Young girls and old, the slim, the plump, the 
devastating, all looked to Jerry for their insurance 
needs, with the expectation, of course, that the 
handsome agent would be thrown in as an extra 


Illustrated by Jack Keay 





dividend. Actually, Jerry should have been a 
cadre or a battalion or maybe a full regiment. 
There simply wasn’t enough Lamson to supply 
the demand. 

Jerry had thick black hair with a ruffian curl 
to it, which was all to the good. He had intensely 
interested dark eyes to his credit and mobile 
features. He could look at a girl as does Charles 
Boyer (Sharl Boy ay) ef the movies, and he could 
also look so worried that he upset everyone 
around him whether they knew what was fretting 
him or not. When Jerry turned on his harassed 


gaze and said something bitter about the sales 


campaign being almost over and his Agency 


by Florence Christian 


Manager not understanding that a man simply 
eouldn’t rush a prospect just to make a silly 
quota, some touched hopeful would always write 
out a cheque for the first premium, go see the 
medical examiner and discover too late that 
Lamson wouldn’t be haunting her front doorstep 
any more, or hardly any more (just often enough 
to avoid being obvious). 

A good many of Jerry’s clients would have 
dropped their newly acquired protection on the 
next premium-paying date had not so doing been 
a brassy admission that they had been gunning for 
the insurance agent and not the insurance at all. 
Girls do have their + Continued on page 63 
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STOOD on his desk where his eyes could reach it the moment he 
opened the door—a small ivory miniature in a fine gold frame. 
Leslie Carr, going about in her starched nurse’s uniform, was 
aware of it too, but her grey eyes avoided it . . . 

She had first seen the miniature in 1945, in Europe. Over a cup of 
coffee, Major Paul Hamilton had shown Lieutenant Leslie Carr the 
picture of his wife. 

Leslie had seen hundreds of pictures of wives and sweethearts, 
faded snapshots dug from billfolds by fingers clumsy with eagerness; 
formal photographs shabby from handling, nailed to locker doors—tall 
girls, short girls; fat girls, thin girls; homely ones, pretty ones and a 
few really beautiful. 

But none of them had looked like Margaret Hamilton. 

She had held the miniature in her fingers and looked at the pale 
gold hair touching bare shoulders above a cloud of blue tulle—blue eyes, 
tender with promise . . . a promise never to be fulfilled, for Margaret 
Hamilton’s plane had crashed a month later into a_ fog-shrouded 
mountain. 

That first year after Paul Hamilton returned to private practice he 
was enclosed behind a barrier of carefully polite reserve. His face was a 
mask through which he looked with empty eyes, his smile a mechanical 
thing without warmth. And Leslie’s vulnerable young heart yearned 
over him in helpless inarticulate pity. It was during that time she 
realized she loved him, had ioved him perhaps from the beginning. 
There was no ardent immediacy about it. It was enough to be near 
him, work with him, be needed by him. 





idea of Paul marrying me. 


Leslie sat stiffly on the edge of the divan like a 
child being punished, aware of a sudden active 


antagonism. She thought, Alicia doesn’t like the 


Illustrated by John McClelland 
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inlature 


by Irene Wempe & Elizabeth Glaney 


The first of two parts 


And on his desk, the only ornament in an otherwise functional 
room, was the miniature. 

After office hours he would go directly to his home in Brentford 
where Margaret still lived for him, go hurriedly and absently as a lover 
toa tryst. The house, Leslie knew, once Margaret’s setting, had become 
Margaret’s shrine. 

Leslie, who shared a single apartment with Emma Johnson, another 
nurse, spent her evenings writing her weekly letter to the folks at home, 
pretending to listen to the radio or going through the motions of reading 
a book. 

Emma worked at a private psychiatric hospital. It was through 
Paul’s connection with Dr. Lamson, chief-of-staff at Westview, that 
Leslie had met her. “She’s a natural with psychoneurotics,” Paul had 
said, “and aside from that, she’s a good egg. You'll like her, Leslie.” 

Paul was right. Emma, with her semicomic face, red hair and 
freckles, had a sensitive and intuitive nature that made her not only 
a good nurse but a good friend. She would # Continued on page 56 
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Someone you love may be locked away in one of our_.<« 


sixty mental hospitals. Will he be the victim oft 


physical cruelty? More and more relatgyes thro 


AVE YOU seen ‘The Snake Pit’?” said a woman’s voice, on a 
bus. 

"No, but I read the book,” replied a man. 

**l read the book too,” said the woman. “I guess it’s all right 
to publish books like that, but it’s not right for a movie. Those awful 
scenes inside the hospital. I haven’t been able to think of anything 
else for days!” She rang for the bus stop. 

And yet? In all the average Canadian towns, on all the ordinary 
streets, in the little houses and in the big houses, mothers and fathers, 
husbands or wives, sisters and brothers of a missing loved one go about 
their days and nights with an endless heartache. Their loved one is 
not dead; he is not lost. He is dead as the person they once knew, and 
lost to the years he has missed, but he is alive, and while there is life 
there is hope, and an unconquerable love. For the mother never 
stops loving the little boy she once had, even though he had a break- 
down when he was 17 or 20 or 23, though he became rude and even 
cruel to her, or strangely remote and silent, or bitterly unhappy. She 
does not know what caused this illness, or why this one of her 
children became mentally ill, when the others did not. She feels 
that in some way she must have been to blame even though she 
brought her children up, as most mothers do, in the best way she 

new. 

And so among 60 institutions in Canada, there is one hospital, and 


It Could Happen to 


among a thousand of its inmates, there is one inmate, to whom her 
heart is tied. If she lives near enough, she visits him every week when 
her own health and circumstances do not make it impossible; if she 
lives very far away, she plans her visits weeks in advance, brings a 
special box of treats with her, and lets her thoughts and hopes rise, 
mile by mile, as she travels toward the hospital: perhaps this time he 
will be better, and happier, and more like himself; it’s been so long... 

But when she leaves, she goes into the restroom at the railway 
Station to cry. 





He was not better—he was worse. The superintendent was very 
busy and did not remember who she was until she told him. He said 
her son was all right, doing fine, but spoke in such generalities that 
she felt sure he did not remember anything about her son at all. How 
could the superintendent of over a thousand patients claim to be able 


to remember each one? 


No One Really Concerned? 


Her son looked very pale and thin; he seemed to spend all his time 
in the day room, or the sleeping room. The attendant said they never 
put him to work because he wasn’t any use. He had on a suit so old 
and rough it looked like sacking, but the attendant said he knew 
nothing about the good suit she had brought her son on her last 
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visit. Her son had two cuts on his face, but she knew the attendants 
always lined the patients up and lathered them and shaved them in a 
row as fast as possible, so it was not surprising many of them got cuts. 
The attendants moved about the ward with bored, uninterested faces, 
as though their only job was to keep the place orderly, and probably it 
was. There didn’t seem to be anyone really concerned about her boy’s 
illness; she saw two doctors she recognized from previous visits, but 
one walked right past her without a word, and the other merely 
grunted and hurried away. 

She wished with all her mother’s heart that she could take her boy 
home and give him love and kindness, but she couldn’t, because she 
couldn’t handle him. He had to be here; that was the root of the 
situation. All the patients had to be here and because the relatives had 
uo alternative, and because mental iliness was regarded as a sort of 
disgrace, they were all trapped, patiehits and relatives alike. Was there 
a single person in this whole institution who really cared whether her 
boy was cured or not! 

‘““What’s wrong with your arm?” she asked. He held it stiffly, low 
at his side. He looked miserable, sicker, frightened, and glanced 
furtively across the room. But the man in the chair behind answered 
her question. She guessed he’d been listening to their conversation, 
not having anything else to do, There wasn’t a man in the room who 
had anything to do. 


Bourdais . 


Illustrated by Oscar 


“He got the arm treatment,” said the man, leaning confidentially 
toward her, but keeping his eye on the attendant across the room. 
“Psychotherapy!” he chuckled. “Quiets the bad boys. Just give their 
arm a good twist. Make em keep quiet. Works too!” and he chuckled 
again, 

She tried to see the superintendent again before she left, but there 
was a line of people from the hall into his office, and she could hear his 
voice, loud and clear, speaking to the one nearest him. How could 
anyone expect real care or help, in such short, machinelike, public 
interviews? She passed the end of the line and went out and walked to 
the station and went into the restroom to ery. 

Fifty thousand patients—200,000 relatives—a large city of humans 
with just as many occupations, just as varied ages, personalities, con- 
trasts in incomes and social conditions as any great city. But these 
people are scattered all over Canada as indiscriminately as though 
some strange fate had picked them out haphazardly and impersonally 
in a gigantic lottery.’ One in 20 of us spends some time ia mental 
hospital; one in 10 of us succumbs to recognizable mental illness at 


a 


some time. If we take a lifetime and * Continued on page 68 
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cle-beauties 


ATE in 1950 the first four Canadian TV transmitters go on the air 
in Toronto and Montreal. From then on TV development will 


QQ oe 4 ee 


be fast, its spur public demand. Until coast-to-coast networks 
are possible, films of Eastern teleshows will be shipped West, 
and vice versa. We televiewers will have a new dimension by which 


~ 





to judge our favorite entertainers. I 


Video's requirements are unique, employing techniques of stage, f 
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We pick tomorrow’s television stars, charming talented 


_ gals-about-Canada ... lovely to look at, delightful to hear 





Filling in when the star was away was 
Nicole Germain’s start in radio. Now she 
appears in a number of radio series. As 
well, in “‘Whispering City,” filmed in 
Quebec, sbe played Mary Roberts, now 
has a lead in Quebec Production’s “‘A 


Man and His Sin.” 





Fighteen- year- old Ginette Letondal has been called No. 1 candidate for “the girl 
most likely to succeed in television.” As a stage actress she has toured Quebec, 
appeared in Ottawa. She bad a part in the first Canadian motion picture filmed 
in French, is now playing a principal role in the Renaissance-Films production, 
“Gros Bill.” Radio veteran Ginette met ber first micropbone at six, is currently 
beard on the French network in several serials, plays the child Bibi in “The 
Happy Time,” and Yvonne in ‘“‘Laura Limited” on the trans-Canada network. 
Mrs. Andre Roche in private life, she finds little time for complicated beauty 
routines, simply points up ber dark hair and fair complexion with lipstick. 





Doris Dillabaugh, encouraged by a “best 
actress” cup in bigh-school dramatics, 
trained ber ambitions on radio work. 
Won ber present job—three shows daily as 
Mary Hamilton, covering fasbions, per- 
sonalities, news for women. 





screen and radio, yet using them differently. The telecamera is and Doris Dillabaugh, trained in reporting women’s news and 


almost unbearably honest. It allows no retakes, no touching up, no 
prompting or faking. It is an unflattering, exacting medium. 

That is why TV places a high value on personalities with stage 
presence, trained to hold a show together. That is why, when we 
did some feminine telecasting on our own, we looked for more than 
beauty alone. Our five candidates for TV stardom have interesting, 


interviewing, will lead TV discussion programs. 

To offset the strong, bleaching TV lights they must adopt a 
new make-up—rosy powder, dark lipstick, no rouge, penciled brows. 
Nails will take to lighter polish, and casual hair-dos will be taboo. 
And the trickery of the telecamera will have to be studied—color or 
detail may add 25 pounds to a gal’s waistline. 


c interested faces, warm personalities. And they possess radio training, Television is bound to give every woman within viewing distance 
| film experience, stage background. Memorizing and acting are of a TV set new incentive to be well-groomed and graceful. We'll 
; already part of their trade. be more acutely figure-conscious, more vigilant of our smile, the set 
; Talent? Say! Pegi Brown will exhibit her virtuosity as comedienne of our shoulders, the shape of a hair style. We'll re-learn the art 
i and straight actress in TV musical revues and dramatic productions. of sitting without slumping, of avoiding awkward, jerky movements. 





Nicole Germain and Ginette Letondal, movie veterans, will gain new 
fame through films especially made for television. Mary Morgan 


Most important, we’ll see that beauty is more than skin deep. It’s 
inner charm, and a deep awareness of the world about us. # 
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AYBE it is ridiculous to want to go to the Gaspé in September,” 
Evelyn said stubbornly. “But I am going.” 
Harold regarded her with what she had once laughingly called 
his fiancé look: patience mingled with tolerance. “Tt will be cold,” 
he said. ‘‘No one will be there.” 

“I'd like that,” Evelyn said. “Cool nights. The leaves turning to 
gold and crimson.” 

Harold lighted a cigarette. “Do you think it’s wise to be alone,” 
he asked. 

“Td like that, too,” Evelyn said. 

When he looked at her she knew she had hurt him and a quick 
desire to laugh was mingled with her compassion. They had been 
engaged for so long that it was almost a kind of sexless marriage. 

“Dear,” she said, “it has nothing to do with you and me. You 
needn’t look as though I were deserting you. I simply want to be by 
myself for a while. I think some things must be done alone, 2nd | 
don’t like it any better than you do, but it seems to me that a period of 
absolute isolation will be good for me.” 

“Or a talk with a psychiatrist,” Harold said mildly. 


EVELYN REMEMBERED why she had fallen in love with Harold when 
he said things like that. Beneath his equanimity was the most discerning 
perception and the kindest heart she had ever known. 

She didn’t answer him at once. She got up and walked over to the 
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and she looked down at the trees in the park, fading in the twilig 


The city noises were muted, and she heard the sharp cries of swallows, 
wheeling in the dust. 

“It’s all right, Harold,” she said at last. “I suppose it is harder for 
me in a way because I really didn’t like mother very much. You knew 
that. I think we’re very primitive animals under our veneer, and perhaps 
I feel that I must pay in some way for the sorrow I cannot feel, now 
she has gone. And I have to find some way to face the fact of her death. 
Right now it’s as though a door were closed on the past, locked, with the 
key nowhere to be found.” 

**T think we need a drink,” Harold said. 

Evelyn turned to him, trying a little laugh. “So do I,” she said. 
“Let’s have a sherry.”” She forced a note of gaiety into her voice. A 
glass of sherry with Harold would be such a welcome relief from the 
occasional therapeutic drink she had taken recently at the doctor’s 
advice, to bolster her courage, or dull her fatigue, or make up for lost 
sleep. 

She turned the radio to music and Harold put a match to the fire 
laid in the fireplace. Even now the apartment seemed curiously empty 
and she found it difficult to raise her voice to its normal tone when 
she spoke. But gradually the walls of the room seemed to recede a little 
and she found herself almost relaxed. + Continued on page 34 
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It was not a change of 





scene she needed, but a change of man... Illustrated by 


a thoroughgoing cad to bring her peace of mind 
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hood 
Looks 


is a family affair 


by Eileen Morris 


Beauty Editor 





and find that there’s nothing like teamwork to get through the job! While 
Mrs. Taylor “times” her curls, she prepares her daughter’s short bob with 
waving lotion. Do shampoo the night before to save time; do study how 
the kit works, how long it will take, what you'll need . . . sort of a dress 
rehearsal. With styles so short these days, some girls want only ends lightly 


permed, so leave the hair up just 55 minutes. And to offset that slightly 


chemical odor they set pincurls with scented lotion for a few nights thereafter, 


IT’S MORE FUN keeping pretty if you have a friend to cheer you on. It’s 
easier to stick to routines if there’s someone to chat with as you fuss and fix. 
And we know of no better good-looks team than mother and daughter, no 
sharper grooming critic than sis toward her kid brother. Vikki and her 
mother are old hands at sharing good times. And now that Vikki’s 16, they 
share beauty-time, too. If you and your pride haven't formed the habit, 
why not begin? 


Dividends are high . a growing-up friendship, the 


overheard remark, “Why, they could be sisters!” 


Pee ee 





MRS. TAYLOR'S finger tips, passed on to Vikki, may help you, too, with 
manicure problems. She removes old polish with this speedy stunt: press 
cotton saturated in remover against the nail for a few seconds, then slick 
down the surface, removing old polish in one stroke. Put on thin coat of polish, 
let dry; apply another, wiping a hairline off the nail tip... sure charm 
against chipping. Apply polish in three long strokes from base to tip, draining 
your brush ¢* that lacquer smooths on instead of “blobbing.” Keep hands 


idle for five minutes, In a few days give the tips another thin coat of polish. 
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WHEN VIKKI SAYS, “Let’s make up” it means a home beauty session where 
mother and daughter help each other choose “right’”’ cosmetics, and master 
their use. Why not try a cosmetic conference at your dressing table, checking 
that you apply beauty aids to best advantage. 

Vikki’s mother taught her to shape her brows with eyebrow pencil, 
following the natural line using short, slanting feather strokes. Such home 
guidance does wonders for youthful poise. And a teen-eye view of mother 


is helpful to Mrs. Taylor—makes her a pretty, proud parent. 


AT TWELVE, Gary has learned that sisters must be tolerated as part of 
family life. On the flimsy pretext that her friends may see him, Vikki insists 
on checking his appearance before he can slip out. To some extent he must 
humor her girlish notions about crisp tie knots and clean fingernails, polished 
moccasins and soap behind the ears. Not that he lets her sisterly cracks like 
“When, when did you last brush your teeth or part that cowlick?” 
break his manly spirit. Nossir. Gary knows it’s a tough future, and he has 


decided that once old enough, he’ll never again get involved with women! 
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HOME FACIALS are wonderful once-a-week beauty treatments. Mrs. Taylor 
and her daughter pamper their compiexions with cream masks, as stimulating 
to the spirits as to the skin! Older women know the value of a mask, but 
even young skins sometimes experience tautness and dryness, and a cream 
mask relieves this condition. For your home salon treatment, smooth on a 
film of cream, leave on for 10 minutes. You'll feel a tightening effect as the 
cream dries. Remove with tepid water, and your complexion is fresh and 


radiant, ready for a dash of skin tonic and smooth make-up. 





POISE, CHARM AND GRACE of manner are qualities Mrs. Taylor is helping 
her daughter develop. Vikki is encouraged to bring home young pals for 
soda pop and gossip; to select her own clothes (gamely wearing the mistakes 
as well as the good choices). At intervals she plans family dinner, markets, 
Every 


prepares the food on her own and glows at the compliments. 


so often the two dine out formally—here at the Royal York Hotel—go on a 
round of visits, take in a show downtown. All part of “bringing up” the 


modern child . . . helping her step out confidently into today’s world. 
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VERY evening just about now (Aug. 26 to Sept. 10) a 
couple of happy, pie-faced American buffoons are cavort- 
ing about the “greatest outdoor stage on the continent” 
at the Canadian National Exhibition in Toronto. Unless 


they have drastically changed their style since last year’s show, 


John Siguard (“Ole’’?) Olsen and Harold Ogden (“Chie”) John- 


son will be doing literally anything for a laugh . . . dashing 


wildly about the stage, mugging like mad, wearing trick hats, 


by Max Braithwaite 


climbing in and out of bed with blondes and telling earthy 
stories involving bathrooms. 

These frantic antics will be “killing” some of the 25,000 
men, women and children sitting in the Exhibition’s new four- 
million-dollar grandstand, Others they will just make sick. 

Olsen and Johnson have been in Canada many times in the 
past . . . and have always been popular enough with theatre- 
goers. But it is doubtful if any show ever made so many 







































Chatelaine studies a local squabble in the belief that 


it reveals one reason for a national headache—why so 


many of our brightest and best entertainers leave the 


country, only to become sensational successes elsewhere 


Canadians mad as their last year’s effort at the Ex. During the 
run Mrs. Isobel Ross, convener of a local committee of wo- 
men, called the show “offensive, stupid and vulgar.” The next 
night the boys publicly lampooned her from the stage by com- 
menting on a stooge in long underwear. ““Maybe it’s Mrs. Ross!” 

Since then thousands of letters have been received from 
individuals and associations all over the country condemning 
the show as being “disgraceful and immoral,” “‘a dirty mess,” 
“an affront to acceptable Canadian standards of entertainment” 
and so on. 

But the big question that people in and out of show business 
are asking is .. . “Why are Messrs, Olsen and Johnson there at 
all?’ ‘‘Why should it be necessary to hire any American show 
(and pay it over $156,000) for a Canadian National Exhibition 
held in the ‘cultural centre’ of Canada?’: 

And this brings up again the even more pertinent question: 
“Why do our best singers, dancers, actors (except in radio), 
producers and other entertainers leave this country?” The list 
of exported surplus talent is a long one . . . Deanna Durbin, 
Alexander Knox, Percy Faith, Edward Johnson, Judith Evelyn, 
Guy Lombardo, etc. Anyone can add a dozen other names 
without half trying. 

Mr. Elwood A. Hughes, manager of the CNE, gave his 
answer to the first question—and possibly to the second— 
when he stated publicly last June that . . . ‘““There is no show 
that could be produced in Canada that could compare with the 
Olsen and Johnson show. We haven’t a first-class producer 
who could tackle the job.” 







The reaction to this was quick and violent. Many show 
people hit the roof. They considered Hughes’ statement the 
insult direct. They pointed to Vancouver’s Theatre Under the 
Stars where Canadian-born producer Gordon Hilker stages 
elaborate musical comedies in Stanley Park. They pointed to 
the annual carnival of the Toronto Skating Club, which is the 
continent's original ice show and in fact set the pattern for all 
others, which brought Sonja Henie to this continent, and which 
always plays to packed houses. They pointed to the Calgary 
Stampede, to the Army Show and the Navy Show, to Earle 
Crey’s Shakespeare Festivel_and cther extravaganzas preduced 
by Canadians. ‘What about these??? they wanted to know. 

Even daily newspapers took time off from the most vicious 
election vendetta in years to agree editorially that Olsen and 
Johnson shouldn’t happen to the CNE. 

It is natural enough that Olsen and Johnson (a couple of 
swell guys, from all reports) should become the innocent hub 
of all this controversy. They have taken over the spotlight of 
Canada’s biggest outdoor show and their contract is a meaty 
one. They are guaranteed $130,000 for the 13 shows with the 
option of taking 50% of the gross proceeds should they exceed 
$260,000. Last year their take was 156,664 good Canadian 
dollars. 

Of course the comedians paid out a good deal in expenses 
but most of this went out of the country too. The show is 
booked through a New York agency which last year received 
$18,787 for their work 
Most of the $14,000 listed for # Continued on page 51 
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ing earthy Violently attacking the principle that the Dominion “There is no show that could be produced in Canada 
hasn’t enough talent to produce a show that will attract which could compare with the Olsen and Johnson spec- 
the 25,000 thousands of people is Allan Lamport of Toronto’s tacle,” claims Elwood A. Hughes, manager of the CNE. 
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> Mama and the: 


Dey Well 


by Frances Emerson 


AMA WAS prob’ly born with a crochet hook in her 
hand. Cora couldn’t exactly picture a baby crochet- 
ing, but then neither could she picture Mama 
wasting time waving a rattle. Papa teased her 

sometimes because everything around the house had lace 
edgings, and Jeanie’s slips, and Cora’s panties. 

‘IT swear to goodness, hon, everytime I get out a clean 
pair of overalls I look quick to make sure you haven’t 
stuck some of your mile-a-minute stuff around their cuffs.” 

There was another thing about Mama. Cora couldn’t 
ever imagine her, even as a baby, talking baby talk. Mama 
thought in platitudes, and she talked in clichés. And until 
just lately Cora had agreed with everything Mama said or 
thought. 

“All that glitters is not gold,” she’d say, and never 
miss a stitch in the most complicated medallion pattern. 
Her very favorite was “Cleanliness is next to godliness,” 





but the “Beauty is only skin deep” one was the oftenest 
used. That was because Cora couldn’t be reconciled to 
straight hair and eyes that were too big. 

“After all, Cora, pretty is as pretty does!” 

Cora’s chin trembled, a bellows blowing her heart’s 
rebellion. 

“T don’t believe it.” 

Mama’s crochet hook dashed in and out so fast she 
couldn’t have been following her pattern. 

“I don’t believe that little pitchers have big ears, either, 
and I saw the lightning strike the old silo twice!” 

Mama looked at Cora as if she expected that lightning 
might strike her, once! She could understand “‘taking 
off” the most complicated crochet pattern, but she was 
completely befuddled by this # Continued on page 45 


Mama was practical . . . down to earth. 
To her it was just an old tub on 


the back porch. But seen 





through misty young eyes 
= it was sun sparkling 


ra on water like bright 
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shining jewels 


Illustrated by Jack Bush 
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LUNCH AT HOME— When the children 
come home for lunch, watch their eyes 
light up at sight of a steaming bowl of 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup! Fifteen 
tempting garden vegetables in good 
beef stock —it’s almost a meal in itself! 
Have Campbell’s Vegetable Soup often! 


PBELL’S ARE CANADA’S FAVORITE SOUPS 
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EVERY SCHOOL CHILDS DAY 


Have good meals any bearing on good health... 
and good marks? Teachers and parents say “‘ yes.” 
Energy burned up in study and play needs to be 
replaced. 


Dietitians recommend a substantial hot dish in 
each schoolday lunch. Soup is ideal for this. . . 
appetizing, nourishing, easily digested. And for 
lunch at home or lunch at school, a variety of pleas- 
ing meals can be planned ’round soups from 
Campbell’s 21 Kinds. Here are two soups that are 
special favorites with youngsters. 





Ao LUNCH AT SCHOOL—lIf the children 
uP take their lunch with them to school, 


try giving them a vacuum bottle filled 
with piping hot Campbell’s Tomato 
Soup, prepared with milk! This way, 
their favorite soup is extra-delicious, 
extra-nourishing, too. They’li ilove it! 


Dev Well 


by Frances Emerson 


AMA WAS prob’ly born with a crochet hook in her 
hand. Cora couldn’t exactly picture a baby crochet. 
ing, but then neither could she picture Mama 
wasting time waving a rattle. Papa teased her 

sometimes because everything around the house had lace 
edgings, and Jeanie’s slips, and Cora’s panties. 

‘*] swear to goodness, hon, everytime I get out a clean 
pair of overalls I look quick to make sure you haven't 
stuck some of your mile-a-minute stuff around their cuffs.” 

There was another thing about Mama. Cora couldn't 
ever imagine her, even as a baby, talking baby talk. Mama 
thought in platitudes, and she talked in clichés. And until 
just lately Cora had agreed with everything Mama said or 
thought. 

“All that glitters is not gold,” she’d say, and never 
miss a stitch in the most complicated medallion pattern. 
Her very favorite was “Cleanliness is next to godliness,” 
but the “Beauty is only skin deep” one was the oftenest 
used. That was because Cora couldn’t be reconciled to 
straight hair and eyes that were too big. 

“After all, Cora, pretty is as pretty does!” 

Cora’s chin trembled, a bellows blowing her heart's 
rebellion. 

“| don’t believe it.” 

Mama’s crochet hook dashed in and out so fast she 
couldn’t have been following her pattern. 

**I don’t believe that little pitchers have big ears, either, 
and I saw the lightning strike the old silo twice!” 

Mama looked at Cora as if she expected that lightning 
might strike her, once! She could understand “taking 
off” the most complicated crochet pattern, but she was 
completely befuddled by this Continued on page # 


Mama was practical . . . down to earth. 
To her it was just an old tub on 
the back porch. But seen 
through misty young eyes 

it was sun sparkling 

on water like bright 
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LUNCH AT HOME— When the children 
come home for lunch, watch their eyes 
light up at sight of a steaming bowl of 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup! Fifteen 
tempting garden vegetables in good 
beef stock —it’s almost a meal in itself! 
Have Campbell’s Vegetable Soup often! 


EVERY SCHOOL 
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LOOK FOR THE RED AND-WHITE LABEL 


LUNCH AT SCHOOL—If the children 
take their lunch with them to school, 
try giving them a vacuum bottle filled 
with piping hot Campbell’s Tomato 
Soup, prepared with milk! This way, 
their favorite soup is extra-delicious, 
extra-nourishing, too. They’ll love it! 


SOUPS 
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Magic’s Brazil-Nut Torte 


Want to send your family into raptures—or plan 
a special splurge for favorite friends? Serve this 
delectable torte made of foamy whipped cream, 
baked-on frosting, with toasted nuts, luscious 
fruit—and cake that’s Magic-light! 
Make light of a// your baking, with Magic 
Baking Powder! Turn out tender, moist cakes 
every time! Magic costs less than 1¢ per average 
baking, yet protects costly ingredients, prevents 
failures. Insist on Magic Baking Powder! 


2 cups sifted cake flour 

2 tsps. Magic Baking Powder 
V4 tsp. salt 

4 tbsps. shortening 

4 tbsps. butter or margarine 

1 cup fine granulated sugar 

3 eggs, separated 

24, cup milk 

1 tsp. vanilla 


Sift flour, Magic Baking Powder and 
l4 tsp. salt together 3 times. Cream 
shortening and butter or margarine 
together; gradually blend in 1 cup 
sugar. Beat egg yolks until thick and 
light; add to creamed mixture, part 
at a time, beating well after each 
addition. Measure milk and add 1 
teaspoon vanilla. Add flour mixture 
to creamed mixture about a quarter 
at atime, alternating with three addi- 
tions of miik and combining lightly 
after each addition. Turn into two 
8" round cake pans which have been 
greased and lined on the bottom 
with greased paper. Beat the egg 





MAGIC’S BRAZIL-NUT TORTE 







14 tsp. salt 

lg tsp. cream of tartar 

1 cup fine granulated sugar 

14 tsp. vanilla 

2% cup thinly-shaved or chopped 
Brazil Nuts 


whites with 4% tsp. salt until foamy; 
sprinkle with cream of tartar and 
beat until stiff but not dry. Gradually 
beat in 1 cup sugar, beating after 
each addition until mixture will 
stand in peaks; beat in }4 tsp. vanilla. 
Spread meringue over cake batter 
and sprinkle with Brazil nuts. Bake 
in rather slow oven, 325°, about 45 
minutes. Let stand on cake coolers 
until cold; loosen sides, carefully lift 
out cakes (keeping right-side up 
and remove paper. Put cakes togeth- 
er with whipped cream and garnish 
top with drained apricot or peach 
halves or other suitable fruit. 
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Because babies are such special people... 


Vinylite* is special for babies! 





Nothing is too good for Your Highness, The Ruler of the Household—and 

nothing is so comfortably perfect for Baby as VINYLITE* Nursery Aids. 

For instance, there’s a new VINYLITE* Film specially formulated for Baby Pants— 

designed for special use by the most special member of your family. And it’s the same with any 
VINYLITE* Nursery product—they’re special: for long service, economy, utility and 

function; they’re waterproof, stain-resistant, light and easy to the touch and on the skin... 

in fact, they’re special for better living! 

In leading Nursery and Notion departments, whenever you’re buying 
something for Baby, make sure you look for the VINYLITE* Trade Mark, 


There’s good reason for this, because 


Babies are such special people and 
Vinylite* is special for babies! 


The word VINYLITE is the registered Trade Mark of 


CANADIAN RESINS AND CHEMICALS LIMITED 


MONTREAL TORONTO 

















THE DRINK THAT GIVES YOU 


as ting C beshment 





It’s iev cold, it’s gay with golden bubbles and a fresh 
tang that everyone loves—but most important of ail, 
it’s drv—not too sweet, but just right! That means 
Canada Dry will really refresh you, and you'll 

stay refreshed. Yes, long after you finish the 


that 


last delightful sip. you're still enjeving 
Cazrada Dry lift, that ready-for-action feeling 
that enly a drv drink can give vou. 


Buy Canada Dry today. 


LASTING Refreshment— 
It’s Dry, that’s Why! 









5 t t at in 
the oe c sat g 
c C t t ac 
Rol, Ries 
destruc c sume 
St at the e the tapte 
t “ cea € 


girls whom the sun 
t ett ss s 
taxing a te cat 
vistfulness at being here « 
t season, 





Dac E ecic 
. . J £ 
c € a ie Ss 
LI > 
ran ris me S< 
t t 1arkK r a 
enc? — 4 
S S in 
c Men Cc 
< <A > sat c 1 
CtZ . cna ec 
een e r r 
¢ S21c ies: r ‘A ct ta 
. s like ting fort 
~ »~ = ~ t 
Xr t theatr 
L ati 
aS c s eg t c 
Ait e Drought her 


macnn ¢t > & T at ne G 
-_ - - ‘ - a 
es > ? 
= > - Nf s. A rDe’s 
famous for bringing people 
~ S : 
a < ai 
: rex t t ness. D $ 
InBSACC x at 
~ ~ t L e . 
; . = 
< “ 
’ - - 
- : r 
. oa . 
™~ - r 
— > = asi 
7" - 4 
Se < 4 
= e ox SSe<s Py 
’ 
* $ 
s 2 . - o- 
: _ ee 
“a Serr & 
i : Ls < > > 
si ge : L™ tt 
~~ Ne . rer 
x z 
- > ™ 


rr 


absurdity and banter were only skin 


deep, and that bene ith that he w S 


regarding her gravelv 
‘all See oe eee 
A rig ° sne said, putting do\ 1 
her brush and turning to him. ‘“‘It’s like 


this. I really came here to rest. I’ve 
come here other times when I might 
have enjoyed the game you want to play 
But now I’m engaged to be marr 


ind furthermore, I’m tired.”” She looked 





; ' ' - 
at nm quickly, thinking that if she 
vere suddeniv, unfairly serious, it might 
L Lem ages na th ++ + 

embDarrass fim and end tne situation, 
«7? j = Sa, Se 

ive had a Cilicuit year, she said, 
‘AT, a j j 1° , 

Myon er died, and I didn’t take 

9 
that ve \ 
Tt = 


Dacy didn’t answer at once. But he 

n’t leave and her remark didn’t seem 
Pn hI i 

to make him uncomfortable. He pulled 





ide of grass from the sand and held 
t absently between his fingers and 
— > * 
‘You're not very bright,” he said, 
W a > ic 
Face Sh va 
but she knew it was humiliation. 


“The Masons and Mrs. Althorpe told 
me all that,” he said. “We've done 
1 but talk about you for some 
time, waiting tor you to come. And I’m 
lf-appointed committee of cheer. | 
hat what you needed in your 
life at this moment was one good cad, 
» take your mind off yourself. I should 
have gone last week, but I stayed on, 
I’m a determined guy,” he said. “Il 
decided you were in a spot where some- 

could easily take advantage of you. 
Like tl s. he said. And he reached over 


and heid up her chin and kissed her on 
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Evelyn began to tremble so much that 


she couldn’t do anything. She couldn’t 


get up, or run away, or slap him, or 
cies “. . | -*, { La hd 
anvtning. You shouldn’t do that, 
was all she could manage to say, and 


she Knew tnat ridicuious tears were 


> ging t € eves. 
Zn + + + + + 
i > aS ai AiISitiC a@s SOUNGS 
Said, the Quick gent smilie returning 
to his face. “I saw a picture of you in a 


athing suit. Geraldine Mason showed 
me.’ He stood up and grabbed her 
hand and pulled her to her feet. “‘ We're 


+ SWiih Tow, fie said. 


SO IT BEGAN THAT WAY. They 
swam. The long waves seemed warm in 
the cooler air, and they ran on the 
beach between dips, and when they were 
tired they lay down in the sand and 


Evelyn took off her bathing cap and put 


o 


her head right down In the sand, 
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@Listen to the Fred Waring Show on NBC 
every Saturday morning for the Green Giant 
Mohan eth cf Fine Foods of Canada, Limited, Tecumseh, Ontario... Also packers of Niblets Brand whole kernel corn. 
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= “Why didn’t you marry him before?” 
: he asked. 

**Nlv mother’s illness,” s 
“And before that?” 


s3tct y 
US = 4 





1e said, 


7 1h Eason nw eon 
Y jOD. i Was CUNY SOTNC= 
” 


She twisted herself away from 


ewhere. 


Shim and they faced each other in a 
Pmoment of angry silence. 

“You didn’t feel that you needed him 
pth n, did you?” he asked. 


a 


© Evelyn said. 


4 %° 
want to need anyone, 


don’t 





And then when the words 
had escaped her, almost without con- 


scious volition, she sank down again 


“My 
*“Tt’s like 


prison, being needed like that. She had 


beside him and began to sob. 





is mother needed me,”’ she said 


needed father in the same way and it 
killed him. I don’t 

to need anyone like that. I’m 
strong and free and independent. I can 


I saw it happen. 


Se AE eA OP 


want 


@ live my own life without any help!” 

. | cive It a year,” Dacy said. “Your 
® marriage. A year at the most.” 

= “I hate you,” she said, standing up. 


**T hate you.” 
her. 
- §‘‘It’s so much easier to hate me than to 


* ‘“That’s fine,” he said, facing 
need me.” 

She ran from him as he spoke. The 
next morning she packed her bag and 


went back to Toronto. 


SHE CALLED Harold immediately, 
trying not to think, 
against what she was about to do. She 


stec ling 


(Rates aS jaasea bal eapoouies ta 


5 she didn’t act now she might spend the 
® rest of her life doing that. “I want to 
§ see you,” she said. 

He left his office and came to her and 
sat in the living room of the apartment 
» where she had known so much unhappi- 
> ness. 

“l’ve figured it all out,” she said, 
refusing to sit down. ‘*‘I’m not going to 
marry you. I couldn’t do that to you. | 

LS thought I loved you, but that was only 
because you were willing to adapt your 
life to mine.” 

Harold’s face went white, but he said 
nothing. 


ce } > 
I know now why mother’s death 
-disturbed me so,” she went on. “‘I wish 


+1 might have told her before she died, 
sbecause it’s all mixed up with something 
She struck a 
*match nervously and lighted a cigar- 
ette. 

“It’s different being a woman 
than it was,” she said, not looking at 


Fabout being a woman.” 


now 


|Harold, speaking as though she were 
= talking to herself. “My mother couldn’t 
de anything. She had never been taught 
to be anything but that useless creature 
There only 


function in life open to her, to marry. 


called a lady. was one 


: All the women of her generation had 
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silhouette. 


accessories. 
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Ww 
’ Don't miss 


herself 


| could despise herself at leisure, but if 


WATCH FOR NEXT MONTH cee 


It’s our big fashion issue. 
A round-up of autumn trends and styles. 


A A pre-view of newest look in line and 


Up-to-the-minute news on hats, shoes and 
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only that. I think it was their resent- 
ment about this which made them so 
unhappy. They were enslaved by thet 
rar eT ndence upon men, and they re- 
venged themselves by trying to punish 
Phat 


about t was why 
; 
path when she could. 


everyone 


icm. 
mother blocked my 
When I wanted to 


| 
when I wanted to t: 


go away to school, 
ike a job, when | 
wanted to live alone. 
to like 
enslaved.” 
Evelyn held the back of her hand to 
her eyes to stop the tears there and went 


She wanted me 


be herself, depe ndent, lost, 


on with what she had to say. “I don’t 
to that,” she 
said. “‘] don’t want to need you as my 


want torture you like 
mother needed my father, in a way that 
destroys. I think I ought to live by 
myself.” 

Harold stood up and went toward the 
door blindly. She caw his hand on the 
knob, tumbling, as tnough his open eyes 
were sightless, and possibly she would 
never forget that, never forget the pain 
she saw there, but there was nothing she 
could do because it would be crueler to 
call him back than to let him go. 

When he had gone she went into her 
bedroom and threw herself on her bed. 
And there she cried, as she had not keen 
able to do before. For her mother and 
for herself, for the lost years. 

The letter 
Mason the next morning. 

“We're all so grateful to you,” it read. 
“When Chalmers’ wife died a year ago 
we thought he might not come through 


came from Geraldine 


it. He had loved her so. But you were 
sood for him. We could see that .. .” 
Evelyn sat with the letter in her 


hand, numbly, for a long time, and then 
she went to the telephone. She knew 
where she could find him. He had told 
her once in a joke which she forgot now 


something about men who lived in clubs 
and wore old school ties. She tele- 


phoned his club and he was in. 

‘“*T need you,” was what she said. 
LATER, as they sat together in her 
apartment from which all the shadows 
had fled at last, Dazy ta 

cute S ® e g ' os t 

Viarriage Is a question of need, he 





ked to her. 


said, “‘ but it is also a question of balance. 
It is only when the need is too one- 
sided that it destroys either the marriage 
You and I had to find 
But we’re free 


or the people. 
that out the hard way. 
Free to stand beside each other, 


now. 
living our own lives in the area of our 
need for each other. It was seeing 


that hard-won freedom in you that made 
me love you.” 
“And I thought it was my beauty,” 
Evelyn said, with mock disappointment. 
“Darling,” he said, kissing her. “* You 


+ 


”” 
were an awful mess. 
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sweater Blouse No. 2053. 
In Cherry Red, Maize, 
White, Pink, Paddy Green, f 
Swiss Sky. $4.95 — at most 
stores. a 
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WITH THE NEW CROP OF 
STOKELY’S FINEST HONEY POD 





Easily the finest of the season’s harvest! That's 


Stokely’s Finest Honey Pod Peas. Grown from carefully 
selected special seeds, they're picked at their sweet 
and tender best .. .then packed the same day — often 
the same hour! So for guaranteed quality, for garden- 


fresh flavor, serve your family Stokely’s Finest Honey 


Pod Peas. Try the new pack now! 


me Heat... 


«ele 


If you enjoy tender, sweet 
peas of a larger variety, 
be sure to try “Stokely’s 
Finest Tasty King Peas’ — 
they’re delicious! 








| Hate Showers 


» ae han tne ire 

{ lollar 

dg \ ) dollar or dollar- 

gly 
} ee a 
I eac! Gg stage 1 shindig in i¢ 
{ 
caf tha as a e spontaneity and gay 
comradeship of a fire drill. 

1 

| ! i is atone Be 

And many Mid e can count on rel 


unwed pals whipping together a shower 
, ; 1 | a 
or two. If she has a grateful Done In her 


| | } hen 

body. she’ll return those showers, when 

! x + wees? nall sO 6 wert. 

ipev ma;»°ry. 10U Mine Cau it ew Givupyp 
Surance pian 

ae a ; 
An overly cynical view? If you ve 
had m ich experience with these affairs, 


you must admit they rarely represent a 


soaks “on 
bride-to-be : 


For the guest there’s one chance In 


50 of having fun or meeting congenial 


friends, shower hostesses un- 
| 1] | id ol t\rhpoks 
ashamedly-iansack old class. yearbook 


and the like in search of extra guests. If 
Midge has had three showers, and Jenny 


i 
+ 


must give a fourth, there's little else the 


} 


hostess can do. True, she can repeat 


+ . { ' 
guests—and often does! 


To this little church mouse, spring 
and summer bridal showers seem to 
reach torrential proportions. On an 


average “a pirl spends about $5 for wu 
gift (it’s difficult to find something 
suitable for less these days). That 
means that if invited to four different 


e+ 


showers for 
pay $20 for the pleasure. 

Now, I tote my lunch pail into the 
Big Business 
and I know few clerks, secretaries or 
salesgirls with that kind of pin money. 


swivel-chair world of 


Nor are budget-breaker gifts the whole 
Many 
: 


to make the 


financial story. hostesses, In 


their eagerness affair a 
success, collect for a few extras—a 
corsage for the guest of honor and for 
her mother, professional catering and 
Perhaps the bridal 


I 
+ 


attendants find it hardest; they must 


giit wrap services. 


dig deep for three, five or more shower 
gifts, for the custom is to invite them 
to every one. No wonder one gir! sighs, 
“Always an onlooker, never a_brides- 


”? 


maid. I can’t afford the honor! 


Seven Silent Butlers 


Nor is it a perfect situation for the 
bride; the poor girl is forced to chirp 
like a new-born robin over horrors that 
must inevitably end up on some dark 
top shelf. Few guests bother to enquire 
if she plans a modern or traditional 
home; presents, while expensive, may 
not suit her personal taste or way of life. 
She collects seven silent butlers, yet 
no one dares give 
mundane 


her anything so 
and essential—as cake tins. 

And it must be trying for her to make 
small talk with a gal she last saw at 
Camp Squashalong, when they both 


had bands on their teeth. 

At the typical bridal shower, things 
get off to a | When vou 
arrive, nobody pays you the slightest 
heed. The hostess looks as though she is 
trying to place you—and can’t. So she 
throws you a glassy smile, says, “Put 
your gift in that basket,”’ and abandons 


spirited start. 


you. While floundering round thinking 
of something to say (most of the group 
are strangers), the lights flick off. For 
the next 30 minutes you sit in the dark, 
curtains drawn, waiting for the guest of 
honor. Conversation is sporadic, to put 
it mildly, When the girl finally appears 
there is a _ bloodcurdling shriek of 
“ Sur-r-prise”, . . though why is a poser. 

















The bride knows of the show 


as soon as the 


almost 
Invitations e out 


Wearing a spanking fresh se and 
skirt (mustn’t look too dressy) ghe 
spends the next quarter-hour + Liming 
that she certainly was surprised . . . jt 
was a shock ... an utter and mplete 
shock. Then she counts the houge, 
greeting intimates with “And vow said 
you were spending the evening with 
your Aunt Em!”’ Other guests have to 


be dredged out of her memory cells, 
“Didn’t we both have old Speedy 
Roherts at Texthook Tech?” 

Let’s skip the tedious untying of 
every knot ick); the 
shuffling past ot towels, back s« ratchers 
undies; the “Is someone 
seventh?”: the 
tallying of pink ribbons with blue. These 
fussy fetishes are all very quaint—anda 
pain in the neck. 


mustn’t cut, bad | 


and lacy 


watching for every 


Improvement Noted 


With the appearance of the eternal 
sandwiches and ice cream, the girls dip 
their into Midge’s personal 
history, discussing the ones who got 
away, and placing price tags on the 
evening’s loot. There just isn’t any 
intelligent converse at a bridal shower! 
Giggling groups pere over a bewildering 
tome of magazine clippings and bad 
poetry that is termed a bride’s book; 
admiring @ 
watering can decked in silver foil, an 
open umbrella all tricked out in pink 
crepe paper. 

You’re left to stifle yawns behind an 
index finger; it heips if you take alonga 
little tapestry work. 

Perhaps I’m overly optimistic, but I 
do seem to detect some improvement in 
prewedding festivities. One 
friend recently announced she didn’t 
want any bridal showers. “They're @ 
bore—and a costly bore, at that,” she 
‘Let’s get together for a bachelor 
girl luncheon instead.” We did—six 
pals of the feminine gender—and 
enjoyed good talk and a good lunch. 
And don’t think she wasn’t smart! 
Why, out of sheer gratitude at being 
showers, We 


Spor ns 


ae « a 
otners tnemseives 


these 


said. 


spared the inanities of 
splurged on wedding gifts that were 
really fine possessions. 
Another girl decreed no entertain- 
ments before the wedding, but hinted 
that she’d like it fine if we dropped 
round later. A housewarming shower 
may sound strange, but it proved to bea 
wonderful evening. We brought along 
our husbands or steady-Eddies, and 
what woman won’t agree that mixed 
company makes a party? We en oyed 
seeing our gifts in the new home. And 
the menfolk cooked the spaghetti! : 
[| can’t help thinking that men cont 


gang up on the groom-to-be. They show 
infinitely better sense. While a young 
bride is being turned into a nervous 
wreck, kept up late night after ht, 
schooled to enter every door wit! ut 
nonchalance, her Prince Charm IS 
still able to call his life his own. Thonks 
to the behavior of bis friends, he a? 

re 


look forward to one bang-up party ! 
the big day. 
If we handled bridal entertainin; 


similar imagination and good se, 
think of the extra time the bride would 
have to write thank-you notes 2! lo 
the many things she would like * 0 


look lovely and relaxed in her 
finery. 
Well, what do you think? Are b lal 


showers worth it? + 
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| Ne hnows VALUES 


pecs SD 


The job of supplying Canada's Best Customer 
with food prod- 
gts that measure up to her standards of 


5 . the Canadian woman... 


q@Wolity, purity and value is a _ responsibility 
Weston's has fuifilled for 65 years. And 
Weston's realizes that it will be in business only 
#@ long as every effort and resource is used 
f@ maintain this satisfaction and preference, 


Always ask for Weatens 





The Canadian woman is an expert on values. She knows the worth of foodstuffs, 
clothing, of all the home products she buys. 


She knows other values, too .. . the values of family health .. . of good home training 
and sound thinking ... of a constructive attitude to social and national affairs. 


That is why the problems of today are a challenge to 
every Canadian woman. For, by teaching her children the 
ways of good citizenship ... by setting a good example and 
influence in her family life... by helping in the right conduct 


of business, too... she is promoting the kind of thinking 
and action vital to Canada’s welfare and progress. on 


GEORGE WESTON LiMitebD 
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Little drops of water, little 
Stull Marboleum’s 


‘That’s the great thing about Marbo- 
leum for bathroom and_ kitchen 
floors — water doesn’t penetrate or 
Stain it, gritty shoes don’t mar it. 
After the bath (even if you’ve been 
bathing a frisky pup) a few swishes 
of the mop — and your floor is extra 
clean! If youngsters tramp in with 
muddy feet after school, a few mo- 
ments puts everything right again. 
Marboleum is easy on the up- 
keep. All it needs is an occasional 
waxing and polishing to keep it look- 
ing. good throughout all. the 
years of its long life. Because it 
has such a high cork content, it 
is resilient, sound-deadening, al- 
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surface goes on looking grand 


PATTERNS ILLUSTRATED: Kitchen —Marboleum Tile 
M/54 and M/96, with distinctive motif. Bathroom — 
Marboleum Nos. M/97 and M/98. 





most everlasting. Are you thinking 
of building or remodelling? ‘Then 
make a point of studying the custom- 
built possibilities of Marboleum, 
especially for the heavy-traflic points 
of your home. 
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looks BEAUTIFUL 
TASTES WONDERFUL 


3 (Above) The creamy-smooth, 
Ee delicate goodness of Jell-O 
Caramel Pudding set off by 
feathery tendrils of shredded 
coconut, and maraschino cher- 
ries! Prepare Jell-O Caramel 


nec: mAN OF THE HOUSE, the 
1 - ey 7 nis 0“ — will ae oe 
nase meal a grand success, ! Lae 
— swith a delicious Jell-O Pu ; 
OP ee nd Jell-O Puddings are 689 
ding. An Je ‘cal. beyond your 


Os Jell-O Pudding to st" 















Pudding by package directions, imagining licate Jell-O Vanilla 
and chill in a pretty dessert every taste. Del ade Caramel 
bowl. At serving time, top with dding - - . buttery-Di dark- 
shredded coconut and chopped ee + hoe scotch... juxuri0us, : 
maraschino cherries. Equally and Butters+" and new, of 
good with Jell-O Chocolate brown Chocolate oa ~q and Choco- 
Pudding. anilla Tap1oc 


lights hi -a. Serve them plain, serve 


__ or vary them as 
on the p ackages. 
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’ BETTER'N A SUNDAE. 


(Below) That’s what the young fry will say 
about this dessert! And you know that deli- 
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ing as can be. For this favorite, just make 
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up a package of that new, wonderful, Jell-O f “ 
Vanilla Tapioca Pudding. Top at serving time & pane 
with chocolate sauce. * DDINGS 
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Jell-O is a trade-mark 
owned by f 
Genera! Foods, é 
Limited 
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Theres s nuch27ece Enjoyment 
in Maxwell House 


WITH THE DAY’S WORK DONE and the last meal over, how pleasant 
just to sit and talk. Then is the time to linger over a second cup of 


Maxwell House ... the time you'll fully appreciate the glorious 


flavor and comforting satisfaction in this superb coffee. 


It’s no surprise that Maxwell House is bought and enjoyed by 
more people than any other brand of coffee in the world at any price. 


It contains choice Latin-American coffees selected for special 
qualities of flavor, fragrance or body. Expert blending combines 
them in one distinctive, mellow Maxwell House blend. Radiant 
Roasting captures all the goodness in every coffee bean. 


Yet Maxwell House costs only a fraction of a cent more per cup 
than the lowest-priced coffees sold! You'll never go wrong if you 


SUPER-VACUUM 
TIN 
Drin and 


Regular Grinds 


GLASSINE-LINED 
BAG 







All Purpose Grind 
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Continued from page 42 

Sir Sayed guided me about the huge 
walled-in compound, through the park, 
past the formal gardens and outdoor 
swimming pools to the large comfortable 
bungalows. Each wife has her own house 
where she lives with her mother and her 
cuildren. In adjoining quarters are her 
servants—10 to 30 of them. There is a 
cook for coffee, a cook for tea, a cook 
for rice—all crouched before their 
eternal charcoal fires in the courtyard, 

I was amazed. The harem resembled 
a busy, well-kept village. The women 
greeted me with sincere pleasure, their 
lovely dark brown faces lighting with 
warm smiles. 

As a woman of the West I was 
naturally curious to know more about 
the harem wives—their feelings, their 
thoughts. They received me as their 
white sister, and showed me great 
affection. Their natural grace, beautiful 
manners and dignity impressed me. I 
was never called on to settle a quarrel. 
Theirs appears to be an idyllic existence, 
for they are isolated from the worries 
and troubles that beset the rest of us. 

Eagerly they questioned me about 
the women of my world. “‘Is it true you 
have a man of your own?” they asked. 
““Yes,” | answered. but remembering 
the Europe I had left, now shattered 
by another war, | realized the emptiness 
of my answer. “And is it true that you 
buy your husbands with a dowry?” they 
wanted to know. This seemed highly 
immoral to them, for they had been 
purchased with, say, a herd of camels, 
a transaction which is right and proper 
in their eyes. The wife’s family looks 
after this property, for it is her security 
should she ever be divorced. 

Once I entertained an old friend from 
Vienna, a charming person, but of very 
plain appearance. The man she had 
married was unusually handsome. After 
their visit, one of the wives approached 
me, “Oh, Honored One, may | ask, how 
much did your friend have to pay to 
get him!” 

Sir Sayed visited their houses, playing 
with his children and his grandchildren 
(his own offspring range in age from 
four months to 35 years). 

It seemed a life of perfect enchant- 
ment, yet I soon sensed an air of melan- 
choly pervading the whole harem. The 


Mama and (he Dry Well 


Continued from page 32 


13-year-old Cora, who bore about as 
much resemblance to the 1i2-year-vid 
Cora as a bean plant bears to its first two 
green leaves. 

For that matter Cora couldn’t under- 
stand herself. In a way it was like being 
born all over again—being torn away 
from Mama by forces neither of them 
could comprehend. It hurt—this think- 
ing apart from Mama. If she could she 
would have pushed her thoughts back 
inside Mama’s mind; she’d have gone 
on believing that pretty is as pretty does, 
or that little pitchers have big ears. 

But she had seen the lightning strike 
the silo twice. 

After always being on the “honor 
roll’’ Cora passed the eighth grade by the 
very skin of her teeth. Mama looked up 
from the grade card with its uncom- 
promising “‘promoted conditionaiiy,” 
with an expression like a chicken when 
the hatchet has just missed its neck. 


women were not completely happy; they 
were hypersensitive to the slightest 
change in their man’s relationship with 
them when a new wife entered the 
harem. Sir Sayed’s faith bound him to 
treat all his wives fairly, yet a successor 
was not welcomed warmly for the 
women were only human. I observed 
that while the first wife was cool toward 
the second, she made a special friend of 
the third, and the second wife, while 
distant toward the third, made the 
fourth her confidante. 

Harems are slowly disappearing, for 
they are part of a day that is past; few 
men can afford to support the great 
households. Western influence, too, has 
played its part, for in the larger cities 
educated girls now demand their own 
husbands, are no longer willing to share. 
But men are still fewer in number, and 
the older women are deeply disturbed 
to see the Western ideas spreading. As 
one aged woman explained to me, 
“Mohammed gave shape and obligation 
to polygamy. Western ways allow a man 
his illicit loves, in which he need accept 
no responsibility. Our daughters are 
no longer provided for.” 

The concern of this Mohammedan 
woman is understandable, for women 
of the harem have long enjoyed certain 
advantages. They are in a better posi- 
tion, say, than the western wife whose 
husband philanders or deserts her, for 
they have a security which we, with 
all our freedom and rights, no longer 
possess. The man of the Near East may 
divorce a woman as she grows older, but 
in reality she is simply “‘ pensioned off,” 
and may live within the harem and raise 
her children there if she so wishes. 

I have observed in every land where I 
have visited that human nature tends 
to monogamy. This is as true of men as 
it is of women. Yet because conditions 
have caused a shortage of marriageable 
males, monogamy—and human happi- 
ness—has suffered. In a world where 
women must either share a husband, 
become partner in an affair or go without 
a man entirely, you Canadian women 
may still know the fulfillment of mar- 
riage, the joy of family and home. 

Treasure your marriages, work at 
making them a success. You hold so 
lightly what the women of Europe, of 
the Near East, most long for. + 


“Nobody on my side of the house is 
dumb.” She glared at Papa, who glared 
right back. 

“Is that so! First time I ever knew 
you to set so much store by Cedric.” 

Uncle Cedric was just Aunt Sue’s 
husband, and Papa wasn’t being fair, as 
he very well knew, just as he knew that 
Mama was thinking about Aunt Grace, 
his youngest sister. Aunt Grace wrote 
poetry with no rhymes, and about 
things Mama didn’t approve. 

Mama was going to be humiliated to 
death if Cora turned out to be a num- 
skull, but she didn’t want her being like 
Aunt Grace, either. Mama didn’t hold 
at all with grownups spending their 
time reading and writing. After all, 
“Satan finds mischief for idle hands to 
do,” and holding a pen was a silly waste 
of time for fingers fitted to wield a 
crochet hook. 

At least, that’s the way Mama felt. 


IN ONE of her neediework magazines 
she’d read an article, and she’d believed 
in it and liked it. But then, as she’d 
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confidential 
message 


to women 


(all women!) 


Se eeeeeneseeae Ke ecesaeeseaee= = 


The male of the species lags far be- 
hind the other sex im one respect at 
least. He refuses to simplify his daily 
clothing. Lovely woman. on the other 
hand, each vear reduces her gar- 
ments in weight or in bulk or in num- 
ber ... And finally this simplification 
has reached the harness of supports 
and fastenings endured so rebel- 
hously “every month.” 

If vou are a rebel, toe, you wil! be 
more than intricued by the discev- 
enes of the physician who imvented 
Tammex. As a matter of fact. the hasic 
principle of “internal absorption™ was 
quite well known, but this doctor per- 
fected it to such a degree that women 


. . 
could use it right im their ewn homes 
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You never miss the river” was the 

> > - + } 2 } } 
tie OF the articie, ano the way the 
words of the story boiled around in her 


mind, ever sino she Ga read them, was 


c 

ke coffee churning in a_percolator, 
getting stronger every minute. 

“You never miss the river till the 
well runs dry.” 
“]t says in my magazine,” she 
subtly one evening, after she had fed 
Papa a big supper, “that a woman ought 
not to spoil her family.” 

Papa nodded absent-mindedly, not 


soking up from the sheet of paper he 


2ad covered with writing. He was pre- 


paring a speech on contour plowing. 
Swhat I say,” he agreed. “Spare the 
rod and spoil the cl 


Cora almost gasped. Why, it wasn’t 


a 





Cc. 


what he said, at all! You couldn’t hav« 
bribed him to spank her or Jeanie, not 
ever. 

“That wasn’t what I meant. That is 
—it wasn't what the lady who wrote the 
prece in the paper meant.” 

“ Dang it all, anyway,” Papa erased a 
whole paragraph, “I'd rather dig 
east 60 acres with my teeth than mak« 

Fa al 
va LK. 
he east 60 was full of rocks. Mama 
gave up the subtle approach to mayix 
nobody in the family appreciate 

“ Henry,” she said firmly,“ think vou 
should ought to stop and j 

“What's another word that means 
conservation?” Ps : 

“Talk,” she said shortly. Cora 
cweled. 


“Talk means conversation, Mama. 














She writes 0 good letter 











Mama would as soon stand her 
head and wriggle her ears as ‘caye 
clothes dampened ready to iron. Corg 
flowed into the kitchen aS SMOOth_v ag 
cream into a cup. 

“Mama, I could iron for you. | know 
I could. Remember, I’ve been practic. 
ing.” 

Mama’s glance said, “Tea towels?” 
but for a wonder her lips kept quiet, 
Cora teased, “Please, Mama. !'l] be 
very careful.” 

Mama smoothed a ruffle and looked 
at Papa. “Will you be gone long?” 

“Shouldn't be.” His fingerna:! snap 
ped the gear wheel. “If it can’t be fixed 
I can get a new one. I! hope.” He 
srinned wryly as he made the amend- 


*“We—ell, then.” Mama’s speculative 
glance rested on Cora. “Maybe you 
could be ironing while I’m gone. Just 
remember, don’t try to do Papa’s good 
shirts, or your dresses, or—” 

Papa chuckled. ““Come on, sugar, or 
your clothes will mildew im the basket 
with you standing over "em! 

Very conscientiously Cora ironed the 
tea towels and the underwear, but when 
her searching fingers dipped imto the 
cool damp basket and brought out a 
pillowsJip imstcad of the sheet shed 
been hunting she hesitated. 

Mama starched her pillowslips and 
when she had them ironed they looked 
like they were ready te be exhibited at 
the county fair, with them embroidery 
standing up bold and their lace edges 
smoothed so pretty. Just for a mmute 
she hesitated, then her chin set and she 
put the slip on the board. 

It took her forever, almost, but when 


she had folded it with the embroidered 


side up she was more than satisfied with 
the effort. Starched things were hardest, 
but she lowed doing them. They were 
so slick and shiny and lovely as she raf 
her hands over them, and they smelled of 
rch and heat and summer wind. 


PAPA HELPED Mama carry naar 
ss, then stood for a while 


ching Cora’s painstakingly Sow pro 


gress. She Was giac she happencc to be 


roming his overalls, especially when he 


said, “Baby. you put such a fimish on 
those pants I'll have to put biincers oa 
the cows when I take “em & pasture.” 

“Humph!” Mama bumped her teeth 
aza:nst the side of her water glass as she 


rted to take a drink, then glared at 
Pana and Cora as # it had been ther 
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As soom as Mama had taken over the 
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PITY MADAME BUTTERFLY 


How much happier are 

smart, busy women to- 

day who entrust their 
tresses to 


Kirby 
Beard 


Regd. Trade Mark 


BOBPINS 


Hairpins, Safety Pins, Pins, Needles, ete. 


3 , f 
ade in’ England by Kirby Beard & Co. ltd., 
irmingham 12, and available from your stores. 


“Mama,” Cora called dreamily, watch- 
ing the warm water drip from her fingers 
in jewel-bright beads. ‘‘It’s like dia- 
monds, the way the sun sparkles on the 
water. It dresses up the back porch like 
your ring dresses up you.” 

Mama came to the door, but it was all 
too plain that all she saw was an old 
tub and a little girl dabbling in water. 

‘I declare to goodness, Cora,” she 
worried, “‘your mind is like a chicken 
that keeps flying over the fence.” She 
sighed. And so did Cora. 

Mama just couldn’t understand how a 
chicken would have to get over a fence, 
once in a while, and Cora couldn’t 
understand the hens that were con- 
tented all day, every day, just nibbling 
corn from a familiar pattern. 

Cora soaped and rinsed Jeanie’s back, 
and Jeanie soaped and rinsed her back, 
and the water ran, all foamy and white, 
down the wings of their shoulderblades 
and the ridges of their ribs. 

“Jeanie, if I weren’t me, with arms 
and legs, I think I’d like to be a fish, 
with a tail and fins, and stay in the 
water all the time.” 

When Mama came to scrub Jeanie she 
found that Cora had already done it, 
and'‘that both girls were out of the tub 
and_dressed. Jeanie’s curls were even 
combed. 

“It was just as easy, Mama.” Cora 
almost bounced in her enthusiasm. 
“Only the ribbon was hard to tie.”’ 

““The other fellow’s work always seems 
easy, Cora,” Mama stooped over and 
picked up their damp towels. “The grass 
on the other side of the fence always 
looks greenest.” 


THE LETTER from Aunt Sue came the 
next morning. She wanted Mama to 
to come stay for a while. Mama glanced 
through the letter rapidly, then stuck it 
behind the clock. 

“I feel sorry about her not being able 
to get anybody to stay with Cedric and 
Tom and Dick while she’s in the 
hospital, but they’re big enough to 
manage some way. Everything has its 
proper place and my place is right here, 
wit Papa and you girls.” 

The phone rang then, and as soon as 
Mama had answered it she ran yelling 
for Papa, first tossing an explanatory 
aside at Cora, “That was Lane’s, in 
Hambleton.” No wonder Mama was 
running, herself, down to the south 
pasture, instead of sending Cora to 
deliver the message. 

Papa had his name on every list in 
every town within a hundred miles of 
the farm for a new tractor. He was just 
about desperate because the old one was 
practically held together with baling 
wire. 

Cora knew, and so did Mama, that 
the minute he got the tractor he’d call 
to describe it to them, down to the least 
red bolt, as if they didn’t already know 
very well what a tractor looked like, but 
they hadn’t either of them expected his 
voice to buzz out like an angry hornet 
the very instant Mama answered the 
phone. 

“My gosh! Whatever got into you? 
You told me Lane’s, at Hambleton, and 
I’ve been to every agency in this town 
and none of ’em even seen a tractor for 
weeks. Dang it all, I wish you’d get 
messages straight!” 

“Henry Anderson, you stop swearing 
at me.” Mama’s face was puckered and 
white like an albino prune. She began to 
cry. 
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Whatever your age, it's that beautifully-cared- 
for look that is the real essence of loveliness. No single 
preparation can possibly accomplish this. Elizabeth Arden 
has created the ideal basic routine... Cleanse... 
Refresh ... Smooth. And best of all, Elizabeth Arden has 
3 generations of beauties to prove it! 


CLEANSE with incomparable Ardena Cleansing Cream com- 
bined with Ardena Skin Tonic . . . the perfect cleansing 


FOR method. 
NORMAL 
SKINS: 


Cleansing Cream 1.25 to 7.00 
Skin Tonic 1.25 to 9.75 
REFRESH with softening, brightening Skin Tonic. 

SMOOTH with soft Velva Cream .. . leaves the skin fine- 
textured 1.25 to 7.00 


CLEANSE with Ardena Cleansing Cream combined 
with Ardena Skin Tonic. 


REFRESH with Ardena Special Astringent. Pat 
firmly . 2.75 and 4.75 
SMOOTH with Perfection Cream. Pat well to relieve 
that tired, tense look 7.50 and 12.50 


MATURE 
SKINS: 


CLEANSE with Fluffy Cleansing Cream, created especially 

FOR for young skins . 1.25 to 7.00 
REFRESH with soothing 

YOUNG SMOOTH with Velva Cream, or pat face with Orange Skin 

SKINS: Cream (for thin skins}. 

Orange Skin Cream 1.25 to 9.50 

FOR PERFECTION IN MAKE-UP. . . Pat-a-Creme . . 


. . 2.30, 3.50. Rouge. . . 1.75. Lip Pencil. . 


Ligh Ardler. 


AT SMARTEST SHOPS IN EVERY TOWN 


. 1.50. Illusion Face Powder 
. 1.75. Eye Sha-do... 1.75 
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t’s British 


BRITISH CRAFTSMANSHIP BRINGS YOU A LUXURIOUS 
FULLY AUTOMATIC POP-UP TOASTER AT A LOWER PRICE 


SUPERB BRITISH WORKMANSHIP 
LIFETIME BRITISH CONSTRUCTION 


Fully 
MORPHY- -RICHARDS _~.. Pomeaile 


Perfect toast every time—the way you want it, 


when you wantit! Morphy-Richard’s famous British 
design and craftsmanship produced the completely 
silent timer... patented air-cooling ... the many 
other new features. Built for years and years of 
satisfaction ... years of pride in a prized house- 
hold possession. Now available at the leading 


department stores and deaiers. 


MORPHY-RICHARDS LIMITED (4 


Every piece perfect. Timer auto- 
matically compensates for longer 
toasting time of first slice of bread. 


Easy-to-clean crumb tray. Simply 
press a button and it swings open for 
quick cleaning when it is needed. 


ACROSS 
CANADA 


TOASTER 


Patented Trip Button allows bread to 
be withdrawn at will without upsetting 
the toaster’s automatic timing control, 


Never a marred tabie top or burned 
fingers! Cool air is directed to toaster 
parts that need to be kept cool. 


QUALITY BRITISH ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES 


Canadian Distributors: Morphy-Richards (Canada) Limited, 760 Victoria Square, Montreal 
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Write for booklet 
“The Choice and 
Use of Tables” 
Send 10c in stomps 
to Dept. 12. 
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Silvo liquid polish will keep 
such lovely possessions free from 
stains and tarnish, Silvo is 
( recommended for silverware 


care by Canadian William 


tee A CC TE 


Sretniemnsie 


There is a deep feeling of pride 


i 


n owning beautiful silverware, 


A. Rogers Limited, makers of this 
exquisite new ‘‘Plantation” pattern. 
Keep your silverware lovely 


always, with Silvo. 
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He piled a plate high for h Via 
picked up her fork. 

“Those boys of Sue’s don t even help 
with the dishes.” she remembered 
indignantly. 

“Tell us about the baby, Mar 


Jeanie begged. . 
“Well,” Mama _ began, ~ he didn 


rightly seem like a baby, so big and al 


he got that from Cedric’s family. A! d | 


that crazy name—I never heard th like. 
But then, if you ask me, Cedric isnt 
right bright, anyway. He won't eat this, 
and he can’t eat that. | swear | don’t 
see how in the world Sue ever cooks to 
suit him.” 

She helped herself to another piece of 
meat. 

“These chops taste good, Cora. | 
suppose it’s too hot for pork, really, but 
they do taste good.”’ 

She dropped an ice cube in another 
glass of lemonade and sighed. 

“Honestly, after roasting over that 
_wood range of Sue’s you've ne idea how 
good it feels to sit here in a cool kitchen 
where ice actually stays ice instead of 
puddling away the minute it’s put in a 
pitcher.” 

She wiped her hands daintily on her 
napkin and smoothed Jeanie’s curls 
lovingly. 

“Cora, you’ve done a real good job, 
fixing Jeanie’s hair,” she said, then 
poked around in her purse until she'd 
found a clipping. “‘And Papa sent me 
this little story the Hambleton paper 
wrote about you winning the Christian 
Youth Essay Prize.” 

Cora flushed proudly, and out of pure 
contentment Mama sighed. 

“Yes, sir, all the time I was up there | 
couldn’t help but remember and be 
thankful for what good youngsters you 
kids are. Little and sweet and good.” 

Papa chuckled. 

“You know, Myrtie,” he said, “‘! 
wouldn’t be surprised but what you dis- 


covered how much you thought of all of 


us by being away so long. You know, 
sort of like you might say—you never 
miss the river till the well runs dry.” 

It’s a good thing Mama wasn’t eating 
fish, she would have choked for sure, on a 
bone. As it was she looked for a minute 
as if somebody was going to have to 
pound her on the back to make her catch 
her breath. 

Cora's heart was a lump of sandpaper 
caught in her throat. Of all the things 
Papa might have said, and he had to 
pick the very worst of all! 

Then Mama drew a deep breath that 
was halfway a sob, and Cora risked 
swallowing. 

“*Let’s get the dishes done, Cora. It’s 
late.” Her voice sounded flat, with no 
real authority in it, but Cora flew to 
ridding the table. 

Papa lit his pipe and stayed in the 
kitchen while Cora and Mama worked. 
Nobody said very much, but by the 
time the pots and pans had been scoured 
and put away Mama’s eyes wore a sort 


' of surprised, pleased kind of look, and 


| 


she was humming under her breath. 
Before he closed the door to their 

room Cora heard Papa say softly, 

“Myrt, the prettiest thing I ever saw in 


| all this world was you, coming up that 


road this evening. I’ve thought it 
before—when you started down the 
aisle at the church, with the organ play- 
ing that bridal thing; and that morning, 
whe.. Cora was born. But this evening 
you looked prettiest of all. Honest.” 


“Soft soap.” 
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In Chinese puce —a delicate 
lavender shade—with hand 
painted rose in natural colours. 
The charm and beauty of 18th 
Century England for your 
own dining room. See Spode 
Mayflower at your dealer... 
and ask for your copy of “How 
to Take Care of Spode.” 

Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan, Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 


All through the year ;. a canary fills 
the home with sunshine. His happy 
voice brings constant pleasure. Aad 
a Canary is so easy to care for. Just a 
diet of Brock’s Bird Seed - << the per- 
fect blend of clean, fresh seeds in cor- 
rect proportions... keeps him healthy 
and happy. Give him Brock’s Bird 
Gravel too::: keeps his feet clean, 
helps his digestion. 


BROCK’S BUDGERIGAR FOOD 



























































But Mama was laughing, her voice 
had lost its sharpness, and was soft, like 
velvet. Cora was sorry when the door 
shut firmly. 

Occasionally after that Mama talked 
about her trip, but the only time she 
ever again mentioned wells was once 
when Jeanie dropped a whole dollar 
down their old cistern. 

But Cora never had to worry any 
more about her answers being nearer 


Fireworks at the Ex 


Continued from page 31 


costumes went to American companies 
as did the $16,000 for scenery. 

The Olsen & Johnson show is pro- 
duced by Leon Leonidoff, impresario 
of Radio City Music Hall and stager of 
many other king-size extravaganzas in 
Manhattan. Leonidoff learned much of 
what he knows about show business in 
Canada and was a Canadian citizen 
when he left this country for bigger 
things 16 years ago. 

In a recent interview Leonidoff mag- 
nanimously stated concerning Canadian 
talent ...“* There is much in your coun- 
try that is outstanding and worthy of 
high recognition and | am eager to give 
it its proper place.” Its proper place 
seems to be well in the background. 
Last year there were 16 Canadian girls 
in the long chorus line, 12 singers, 22 
roller skaters, nine beauty pageant 
winners, two rehearsal pianists and a 
number of instrumentalists in the various 
orchestras. No Canadian names were 
listed in the program. Besides, at the 
time he made this statement Leonidoff 
had seen neither the Leslie Bell Singers 
nor Shuster and Wayne. 

Besides, Olsen and Johnson last 
year’s show—called Laffacade of 1948 
—contained a number of first-rate cir- 
cus acts... tumblers, cyclists, aerialists, 
dog acts, a man shot out of a cannon 
and so on... as well as, to quote the 
program again, “sex-citing,. jet-pro- 
pelled, Broadway lovelies and a mis- 
cellaneous assortment of jerques, nitwits 
and maniacs...” The show was fast 
and slick and professional and there was 
at least one breath-takingly beautiful 
act, “The Rhapsody in Blue.” There 
were also a couple of bathroom and 
bedroom skits which according to one 
reporter “might have been a scream in 
a burlesque house.” This “greatest 
outdoor spectacle in the world” was 
staged on a monster platform (600 ft. 
by 125 ft.). 

The Canadian National Exhibition 
calls itself the biggest permanent exhi- 
bition in the world. The grounds cover 
350 acres of beautiful parkland on the 
shore of Lake Ontario and contain over 
20 large permanent buildings valued at 
between 30 and 50 million dollars. 

The CNE has been called the “show 
window of Canada” and every year 
millions come. te see it... Last. year’s 
attendance was 2,612,000. Most of 
these customers take in the grandstand 
which is, in fact, the biggest drawing 
card of the fair. A goodly proportion of 
them are American tourists paying 
their first visit to Canada. They come 
here full of interest about our people, our 
history, our national customs and tradi- 


tions. And at the Canadian National 
Exhibition we give them . . . Olsen and 
Johnson. 


Many people feel strongly that this is 


right than Mama’s, or her ironing as 
good, And it was funny, how the next 
term her name was back on the honor 
roll. 

When Papa said he’d known all the 
time she had it in her Mama nodded her 
neat head, and counted five stitches in a 
crochet chain. 

“Quiet children,” she said, authori- 
tatively, “have to be given time. Still 
water runs deep.” a 


an offense not only against our enter- 
tainers but against all Canadians. If 
the exhibition were called “The Toronto 
Fair,” they say, nobody outside the city 
would be much concerned, but since it 
bears the name National it has a definite 
responsibility to Canada. 

Why were Olsen and Johnson hired 
in the first place? This is a tough ques- 
tion to get answered but judging from 
the various utterancesof the. officials 
profit is their sole object. Said Col. 
Marshall last June .. . “The first con- 
sideration of the CNE executive must 
be to hire a production which assuredly 
would fill the grandstand.”” He pointed 
out further that Olsen and Johnson had 
been a sell-out last year and that some 
50,000 seats already had been sold for 
this year’s show. 

But the anti - Olsen - and - Johnson 
crowd have an answer to that one. They 
say: 1) The shiny new car given away 
each evening to a lucky ticket holder 
attracted more people than the come- 
dians. Olsen and Johnson without cars 
couldn’t fill the Coliseum in 1937. 2) 
Seeing the grandstand show is so much 
a part of “doing the Ex” that even 
Olsen and Johnson .couldn’t keep the 
crowds away. 3) Even if making money 
were the first consideration of the 
grandstand show (which they don’t 
admit) Olsen and Johnson were still a 
flop because the CNE lost money on 
them. 

Final figures from last year showed 
that the grandstand was $33,849.74 
ahead after entertainment and depre- 
ciation costs (on “certain equipment” 
but not on the grandstand itself) were 
paid. But, it was pointed out, the Ex 
spends about $200,000 per year on 
advertising and publicity and that at 
least 20% of this should be charged 
against the grandstand. So... the 
grandstand actually lost about $6,000. 
And that is not taking into account the 
annual principal and interest charges 
against the grandstand of $350,000. 

According to a local Controller this is 
subsidizing Olsen and Johnson at the 
expense of the taxpayers who own the 
grandstand. “If we are going to subsi- 
dize somebody,” he says, “why not 
Canadian entertainers who need it 
more?” 

But most people feel that it is not a 
question of subsidizing anybody. Nor is 
it a question of giving Canadian artists 
“‘a chance” just to help them out. 
Canadian professional entertainment 
has come so far in the past 10 years that 
now it can hold its own anywhere. It 
would be possible, they say, to produce 
a Canadian show that would be profes- 
sional and slick and have tremendous 
box-office appeal. 


We have the ingredients. No one 
doubts that Canadian designers can do 
an expert job on stage settings. Our 
costumers are capable of handling that 
end of it, too. 

Now for entertainment, which after 
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Here's why SILEX makes a 


Good Cup of Coffee 





Good Coffee needs to be brewed in a container that is not porous, that will 
s not absorb any liquid which, becoming rancid, would later affect brews, 
Silex-made coffee is made in Pyrex Brand glass— 
smooth, hard, non-absorbent—easy to keep shining clean; 


2 Good Coffee needs to be made with fresh water that contacts the coffee at 
s just the right temperature (just below boiling) and is kept there for the right 
length of time—to extract full flavor aroma, without the non-essential oils, 


Silex assures the correct brewing period— 4 to 5 minutes— 
regulated to your special taste, 


3 Good Coffee needs to be thoroughly filtered, so that it becomes amber 


s clear—the way you want it. 


Silex vacuum process pulls or vacuums the brewed coffee down through 
the Silex Flavor-Guard Filter which removes every trace of sediment. 


Silex Coffeemakers are made in a variety of sizes, both electric and kitchen 
range models. Here are just two examples: 





THE SARATOGA—electric table model— 
an established favorite—with chromium- 
plated upper bow! cover and lower bowl 
decorations. 


THE NEW CONSTELLATION — new in 
design, convenience and sturdiness — 
with many features that will delight you. 


In addition—with their lovely, modern lines and the sparkling beauty of glass, 
Silex Coffeemakers have the smart appearance that graces any table, 


Sold by leading home appliance dealers everywhere, 


SILEX 


COMPANY LTD., ST. JOHNS, QUE, 


Be sure it’s right— 
Be sure it’s SILEX— 
















eR eee FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
Dainty, feminine, but 
durable, this brush’s bristles 
are set in such a way and 
flared at such an angle as to 
caress your hair through and 
through. Finest natural 
bristles or Nylon. Beautiful 
wood or plastic backs. 








STEVENS-HEPNER COMPANY. LIMITED - PORT ELGIN - TORONTO - WINNIDES 


+ Lasting 
Satisfaction 


Solid Rock Maple by Vilas, 


gives warmth and friendliness to any room. Sold by 


furniture and department stores from coast to coast. 


BEDROOM e DINING ROOM e« LIVING ROOM 


VILAS FURNITURE COMPANY LIMITED 


COWANSVILLE, QUE. * ESTABLISHED 1870 


VF 9-7 
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they know their way around a stage. 
There are other Canadians, too, who 
can be funny ... as funny as Olsen and 
Johnson. 

A Ballet Act. At last year’s Ballet 
Festival there was plenty of evidence 


that we have good ballet dance-s in 
Canada. The shows were a sellou: and 
1 ize success. A short ballet on a 
Canadian theme—professionally s iged 
and directed —couldn’t miss. 


The Royal Canadian Mounted Police 
Musical Ride. This act has the ad vane 
e of being distinctly Canadian, 
colorful, glamourous and good. It isa 
Ig favorite at the Royal Winter Fair 
where only a comparatively few people 
can see it. The red coats are terrifically 
popular in the U.S. and it’s quite cons 
ceivable that Americans might come 
here mainly to see them. 

Folk songs and dances. There are 
ethnical groups throughout the coun. 
try—French, Ukrainian, Polish, Scan. 
dinavian—who have really professional 
acts in colorful native costumes. Those 
who have attended folk festivals have 
been thrilled by their skill and beauty, 

Music. We have the music: The 
Toronto Symphony, for example. Popu- 
lar bands such as those of Mart Kenney, 
Ellis McLintock. Arrangers and com- 
posers such as Howard Cable, Leslie 
Bell, Lucio Agostini. Brass bands. Pipe 
bands like the Georgetown Girls Pipe 
Band that often plays in U.S. cities, 
Canadian radio has produced good 
singers—Jimmy Shields, Edmund Hock- 
ridge, The Four Gentlemen, Norma 
Locke, Giselle La Fleche and others. 

There may be a shortage of circus and 
vaudeville acts in Canada, but those 
can easily be obtained from the U. S. or 
from Europe and fitted into the show. 
After all, that’s what Olsen and John- 
son do. As one Toronto producer 
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Of all the needle arts smocking is the loveliest, we 
think. There’s no prettier way to gather fullness 
at a neck; across a shoulder; around a waist or wrist. 
Time was when this dainty stitchery was used mostly 
on children’s dresses; now we note with approval the 
tield has broadened. There are a host of applications 


- . - on baby’s carriage-cover, lingerie, aprons, skirts, 
Ff 
biouses, accessories, lamp shades, cushion covers, even 





window curtains. English-style smocking looks intri- 
cate, hard to do—that’s why it commands such a 
high price in children’s clothes. You’ll find, though, 
it’s really easily worked—requires just patience and 


a little ingenuity. Basic stitches are few and simple. 


Clever combining ot these, plus a happy harmony 


i of hues, will produce delightful effects to make you 





justly proud, And you'll have fun creating your own 
designs and color combinations. 


* * * 


re instructions for English-style smocking may be 
obtained from Chatelaine Handicrafts, 481 University 
Ave.. Taranto 2... Ord 
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FREDRIC MARCH 


An Old Friend from Hollywood With 
The Original American Hair-Do. 





In 1492, 
Columbus sailed the ocean blue. 


* * * 


A series of eras passed and then, 
In Technicolor, he did it again. 


* * * 


The on American adventure story, viz., 
the discovery of same, has been given the 
full motion picture treatment for the first 
time; filmed in British territories with an 
international cast headed by Fredric March 
as Columbus. 


That this should not have been done in 
America is not surprising since Columbus 
was, above all, a foreigner, the great excite- 
ments of whose career occurred in Spain and 
on the high seas out of sight of land. 


* * * 


a As a film, with color by Technicolor, 


CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS is opulent 


and spectacular, particularly the scenes at 
sea shot off the Barbados. 


* * * 


When THE RED SHOES reached Canada, 
that very est film was seen here at no ad- 
vance in admission prices. CHRISTOPHER 
COLUMBUS was also produced to the 
specifications of roadshow entertainment 
but the Canadian policy, again, will be one 
of no price increases. 


* * * 


Two of the biggest and best names of 
British films, Stewart Granger and Jean 
Simmons, seem to have had the time of their 
studio lives in a co-starring comedy, ADAM 
AND EVELYNE, which ripples along 
with a fast flow of laughter to a rapid 
romantic finale. 


To be sure you see these J. Arthur Rank films, 
ask for the playdates at your local Theatre. 
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stated .. . “Sure let’s have stars in the 
show from the U. S., Scandinavia or the 
Belgian Congo if it’ll help to sell the 
show. But why can’t it be a show pro- 
duced by Canadians for Canadians?” 

Other show people are inclined to be 
leary. They say that there may be 
Canadian acts all right, but the sticker 
is getting a producer to put them to- 
gether into a smooth, harmonious show. 

Jack Arthur, the man most often 
mentioned as being capable of produc- 
ing such a show, is pretty typical of that 
attitude. Arthur is Canadian representa- 
tive of Famous Players. Recently he 
stated that he did not know of a Cana- 
dian producer (including himself) who 
had the necessary experience to produce 
such a lavish outdoor show. 

“The grandstand show is a big draw- 
ing card for the Ex,” he says. “Hughes 
can’t take a chance on having a flop.” 
Like most professionals he judges a 
show entirely by its box office appeal. 
“‘It’s not a case of being national or any- 
thing else. It’s a case of selling seats.” 

Some show people claim that Cana- 
dians won’t pay money to see Canadians. 
Stan Helleur, entertainment columnist, 
put it this way .. . “Canadians make a 
tough audience . . . According to enter- 
tainment promoters, the Canadian pub- 
lic is not interested in anything but a 
‘name’ act or performer.” However... 
the grandstand show before the war was 
largely Canadian and attracted large 
audiences. Also... in every province 
audiences are supporting shows without 
a single big American name in them. 

Another argument against Canadians 
putting on the show is that such a show 
takes months of preparation. Frank 
Shuster stated in a recent interview that 
it would take him and Wayne at least 
six months to get up a show and that 
they would have to abandon their other 
work ... which they don’t feel prepared 
to do. 

So we are stuck with Olsen and John- 
son. Orare we? There are many who, 
while admitting these obstacles, still 
beat the drum for a big Canadian show. 
They get an inspired look in their eye 
and say, in effect .. . “Maybe our pro- 
fessional producers are too much in- 
clined to take their cue from south of 
the border where profit is all.” 

Why not, they say, find a good man 
with imagination, talent, energy and 
good common sense and hire him as a 
full-time producer of the Grandstand 
Show. The $18,000-odd that goes to 
the American booking agency would go 
a long way toward paying his salary. If 
we haven’t got such a man in Canada 
let’s get him somewhere else. We've 
exported enough talent... hire some of 
it back. 

Such a show, they say, might well 
become an institution. People might 
come here expressly to see it. There is 
talk of making the CNE a three-week 
show—so much the better. The show 
could easily tour other Canadian exhibi- 
tions and might even go to the U. S. on 
tour. But most of all it would be a show 
that Canadians everywhere could be 
proud of. 

And our young dancers, comedians, 
singers and other entertainers would 


have a local goal to shoot at instead of 


dreaming continually of Broadway. 
Then it might not be such a handicap 
to be a Canadian in entertainment... 
in Canada. 

It sounds like a lot of flag waving 
But what’s wrong with that? 








The beautiful new 


A beautiful natural colour tone G-E 
Radie and the grand new superb quality 
45 r.p.m. automatic record player! 
What a perfect combination! And you 
can have your new C604 in handsome 
walnut or blond Korina finish, It’s a 


MODEL €66/67... Wake up 
every morning to music from your 
favorite radio station. Set accurate 
G-E clock for the time you want to 
wake up. Radio alarm control 
starts radio playing and you start 
the day right with music! In 


rosewood: $44.95. In ivory: $47.50 
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GENERAL @@ ELECTRIC 
RADIO PHONOGRAPH 


six-tube set with a big 6” by 9” oval 
Dynapower speaker and built-in Beam- 
a-Scope antenna. The new 45 r.p.m. 
ek player is a completely new. 
design, plays eight dirtortion-free 7” 
records automatically. Price: $149.50. 


yooK,! PLAYS ayy THREE 
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MODEL C182... A beautiful Swedish 
Modern console radio phonograph with 
six tubes and 12” Dynapower speaker. 
Automatic record player plays all three 
types of records: 7b, 3314 and 45 r.p.m. 
Only one turntable. 





CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
LIMITED 
HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO — SALES OFFICES FROM COAST TO COAST 
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PAM 


den magic of rich, pliable 
de and leather, soft flex- 
ab » soles — expertly crafted 
to give you that glorious 
NELLA ‘fe ot freedom you've always 
longed for. 

- Reasonabiy priced at 


better stores across Canada. 


BLACHFORD SHOE 
MFG. CO. LTD. 


3543 DANFORTH AVE. TORONTO, CANADA 
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by Mildred Spicer, 


Fashion Editor 



































HE LATEST fur coais are a big improvement on last year’s 
styles. Women didn’t like the “blanket of fur” that was a 
result of conforming to the ‘New Look.” Its voluminous folds 
and tentlike appearance have been modified to slimmer, more 
flattering lines. The great shawl collars and capelets have been 
toned down to becoming, easy-to-wear shapes. Now you don’t 
have to be a “model form Mary” to wear a fur coat. Canadian 
designers have created not to model specifications, but to the 
requirements of the average Canadian woman .. . the five-foot-fiver. 

When you choose your new fur coat look for flares, yes, but 
you won’t see any more of those ripply six- and eight-gore coats— 
three and four flares at the most. Backs are neatly full with 
inverted pleats. Many a waistline will be gathered in with a belt 
(especially good for the tall slim figure). Some of the coats have 
detachable half-belts at the back, to give you a more versatile coat 
Tor sport or formal wear, depending upon the occasion. Took tor 
button treatment . . . on belts . . . on sleeves . . . on cuffs. Take 
special note of collars. The newest are stand-up Johnny collars, 
Peter Pans, rolled ones that plunge downward and diminish into 
the coat itself, shawl (but smaller and neater than last year’s). 
Notched and even cardigan necklines show up in fur coats this 
season. There’s a change in sleeves too. Most are straight ending 
in a cuff treatment, varying from simple turn-back to involved cable- 
stitched effects. The mandarin sleeve follows a 
romantic Chinese trend in styling and is most 
luxurious in furs. Important, when buying your 
coat, is to note the shape of your shoulders. The 
big, squared-off shoulder is out! All sleeves taper 
up from the elbow into a “slope” or thinly padded 
shoulderline. 





That man Dior again! Even furs have been 
influenced by this deft designer’s touch. It expresses 
itself here in pockets. Tiny little cup pockets 
funnel downward from just under the collarbone 
to the waist. Big patch pockets rate special attention 
on the sides of casual coats and teen-age moutons. Added to 
the traditional black, brown and grey is a new midnight blue in 
Hudson seal, mole, mouton, American broadt*l, and even muskrat 
flanks and lapin (rabbit). In Persian lamb the ‘‘nouveau riche” 
shade is “natural iridescent bronze” or carmel beige. The most 
exciting, and certainly the most luxurious of shading is the effect 
of fur on fur. Kohinoor mink on black Persian lamb . . . or grey 
on black lamb. Silky mink tails peep out of looped black lamb collar. 

Lengths have changed. The little coat is newsy again. However, 
coats seem to go to all lengths this year, the short coat being anywhere 
from 30 to 40 in. and “long” being 13 in, from the floor. Precise 
cutting gives the illusion of slimmer coats. Canadian manufacturers 
have designed truly lovely coats combining fashion with comfort 
suitable for the Canadian winter and the Canadian woman’s budget.’ 







s 
! 
oer 







There’s news in furs this season. Last year’s “blanket” 
look has slimmed down to a fine clean line... detail] 


on collars, sleeves and pockets is prettily 
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nto the dressing room, sat down on the 
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: The Miniature bench. “It’s immature for a s ‘ntific 5 a 
PESS r the th tr aT Continued from page 2! kind of person 50, 2 0%. am tional a He s 
€a ré.. ee Qa binges. With that guy’s ability, he owes but as 
l fl come into the apartment, dump | something to the living.” She turned me once, 
s ‘ Th | Beecogls pean ge tp ey ar eee with an aluminum curler in her hand, 1 there | 
0 MN @ Morn In pose. “What have I got that crazy men “And the way he shuts himselt up in BM was to 
ais Soe be su that house— she shrugged, “‘it’s not ae forted 
| rounded by men crazy for me, not j wholesome. i - his life 
surrounded by crazy men.” And Leslie didn’t answer. She kicked off @ She 
might add, not looking directly her mules and got into bed. Emma came month 
Leslie, “How did you and your hand- to the dressing room door, and stood she tae 
some bone-twister make out today?” looking at her. “I’m sorry, honey— 3 if the 
“No bone-twisting today. Paul had forget it. It’s just that I can’t bear to HR feveris 
five hours in surgery. I re ada magazine see you wasting all that love and loyalty me there | 
and did my nails.” on a man who can never appreciate = Em! 
! ‘Let’s step out tonight.” it... Want the light out?” » would: 


? I’ve always wanted te 


“Fine! 
Sometimes Emma would ease her into tonigh 
a Saturday night date. And ifher escort IT WAS the end of the second year SE know: 
was fun or a smooth dancer, Leslie before Leslie saw the remembered MM show 
could honestly tell Emma afterward warmth in Paul’s smile, the old alert. 3 have t 
that she had had a good time. She sel- ness in his eyes. And it seemed to her their 
dom went out with the same man twice, that her heart had been standing still, BH course 
ind never if he showed signs of a serious marking time. Asif they had been wait. Emm: 
interest in her. ing for it too, patients ‘filled the office, not th 
One night as they got ready for bed, The place hummed with activity and it Wa loa 
Emma’s red-haired temper flashed. was as it had been in the army, when @ hundr 
“Why don’t you wise-up, Leslie, and Major Hamilton would turn to Lieuten- Gi man t 
give yourself a break? Get out of that ant Carr and say, ““What would Ido Mi On 
office. There are plenty of other without you?” Sometimes now, he Leslie 
doctors—” would add, “Leslie, I love you!” And 3 Emm: 
a don’t want to work for any other although it was only another way of @™ gone t 
fm omtgatert: Leste broke: ine Anyway, osaymes Thank you, “ste Treasured che Ge Sweet 
she added in a in half-shamed voice, ound ca stored them in her mental on th 
‘Paul needs me.” hope chest. their | 
““Sure—a baby needs its mother; a When Paul had tickets for a show or 9 ened 
shark needs its parasite fish to steer it concert or was in need of a dinner com- 7% living 
around. If you ask me he’s behaving ‘ays turned to her. She de loved 
like an adolescent. He had that wife of aed go witehs hie. tense and excited as “was ti 
his on a pedestal and she’s still there, her a schoolgirl on her first date, sit beside At 
halo not even tipped. But he’s not the him in a theatre or stadium, dizzily Gj vate « 
first man to lose his wife.” Emma went aware of his shoulder against her own, 7 


WAKE UP te hl ed 
in yon 


There’s beauty hidden in your hair 


coe 
sheer, glowing loveliness that only awaits 
the proper encouragement . . . the touch of 
magic that comes from the use of Ogilvie 
Sisters’ Specialized Hair Pre parations, 
Creme Shampoo will give you a new 
conception of hair glamour .. . so easy 


1. “For the business world—a chic black 2, “For the Broadway whirl—I remove Peale - quick oo utterly effective, 
suit—its jacket sporting an unusual combi- _ the jacket and add a gleaming satin waist- Highlights Hairinse will reveal soft, lustrous 
nation of brownon black—its skirtslimand coat and feather. I’m confident of my hair-highlights you never dreamed your 
straight. And, of course, | rely on gentler, charm all evening, too, thanks to new hair possessed, For a more love ly, 

more effective Odorono Cream. Because 1 Odorono Cream. Because I find it gives enere ps riect waye= Ogilvie 

know it protects me from perspiration and me more effective protection than any deo- Sisters’ Wave Set Lotion. 

odor a full 24 hours!” dorant I’ve ever known.” Ogilvie Sisters’ Hair 


Preparations are available 


New Odorono Crear brings you an im- It never harms fine fabrics and is so 
D ’ i 
7 at better department and 


proved new formula. Socreamysmoothtoo gentle you can use it right after shaving! 


sn drug stores everywhere. 
—even if you leave the cap off for weeks. You'll find it’s the perfect deodorant. 


New Odorono Cream 


sajy0, slops perspiration 
and odor a {20 24 ours! 


NEW YORK WASHINGTON TOR 


CANADIAN bDisTRiBuTORS: Lillico | 
380 Adelaide Street West, Toronic 
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or sit across from him at a restaurant 
table, feeling smothered and shy when 
their eyes met and held. 

He still lived in the Brentford house, 
but as Leslie reminded Emma more than 
once, “After all, it’s his home.” And if 
there were days of retrogression, that 
was to be expected. At least, she com- 
forted herself, there was no one else in 
his life. She had no tangible rival. 

She lost weight in the following 
months and winced a little every timc 
she faced herself in the mirror, wondering 
if the flush on her cheekbones and the 
feverish brightness of her eyes were 
there for anyone to see. 

Emma saw it, of course. “You 
wouldn’t be interested in a double-date 
tonight, would you?” she’d begin. “I 
know a couple of well-heeled boys who'd 
show us an interesting evening. I’d 
have to get them home and tucked into 
their strait-jackets by midnight, of 
course—” But behind her clowning, 
Emma’s eyes were concerned.” “You're 
not the kind of person to settle for half 
a loaf, Leslie. You’re one of those 
hundred-percenters and too much wo- 
man to be happy living on crumbs.” 

On the morning of her 25th birthday, 
Leslie decided she was being a fool. 
Emma was right. The night before she’d 
gone to a lecture with Paul. He’d been 


“SWEETS VeTY ini personaly sweer; aid 


on the way home he’d remarked about 
their friendship. Friendship. She wak- 
ened that morning, realizing she was 
living life only vicariously. She had 
loved him uselessly too long, and she 
was tired of competing with a ghost. 

At five o’clock she went into his pri- 
vate office, sat down in the leather chair 


beside his desk and made the speech 
she had rehearsed all day. She got 
through with it better than she had 
hoped. 

Paul’s face registered unbelief, then 
shock, and finally amused consternation. 
““When did you decide all this? See here, 
Leslie, you know I can’t get along with- 
out you! I haven’t been working you 
too hard, have I?” 

She had been looking at the miniature 
on his desk. She jerked her eyes away 
to where her fingers were interlaced in 
her lap. Over the thick pounding of her 
heart, she told him she was not working 
too hard. She merely wanted a change. 
She stood up to end the conversation. 
“Of course, I’Il stay long enough to train 
someone to take my place.” 

Paul had been turning a pen slowly in 
his fingers. He dropped it on the desk 
now and got to his feet. He looked be- 
wildered, almost angry. “‘No one can 
take your place. And don’t tell me there 
aie ple of good nurses around. You 
know you mean more to me than an 
extra pair of hands.” 

“Do 1?” Leslie asked in a small pushed- 
down voice. 

They stood looking at each other and 
the moment stretched out between 
them. 

Paul incredulously, 


spoke _ softly, 


~~ eS IU sit Chat nea" he 


floundered, then in a steady voice, “ Will 
you marry me, Leslie?” 

She flung back her head, her face 
scorching. “Oh, for heaven’s sake, I 
wasn't proposing to you! lease—”” 
She wanted only to get out of the office, 
out of the building while she had a 
remnant of pride left. 


PRECIOUS LITTLE 


Tiny handbag phials of expensive perfume. 


Carry one in 


your purse and be sure of your Goya wherever you go. 


These charming creations are: true bittersweet 
GARDENIA; sophisticated STUDIO; gay, spicy GREAT 
EXPECTATIONS; and Goya’s latest twin perfumes; 
delicate, floral DECISION; glowing, exotic VIBRATION, 


MADE, PACKED AND SEALED IN ENGLAND BY 


Handbag Phial 


75¢ 


a 


Gift Size 


$21 


BOND STREET, 
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He was bustin’ broncos... .when one 
bounced him in front of me! I said, 
“You really shouldn’t throw yourself 


__.at_ women.” He blushed...mumbled _ 


something about “prettiest “dude at 
the ranch”...and kissed my hand! 


Oh, ! didn’t use Jergens Lotion just 
to “get my man”... but you can’t 
blame me for using it like crazy after 
that! It does keep my hands soft and 
silky smooth...and if tough cowboys 
go soft over smooth hands...well... 


i 
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He kissed my hand again the night of the dance... and then 
he kissed me! | don’t give Jergens Lotion all the credit... but you can 
be sure I'll keep it on hand in my...in our new ranch house. 


The skin on your hands needs the _Al 
protection against chapping only a f : 
liquid can give. Being a liquid, 
Jergens Lotion quickly furnishes 
the softening and protecting 
moisture thirsty skin needs. 


( MADE IN 


More Women Use Jergens Lotion than 


Two ingredients many 
doctors use for skin- 
smoothing are in today’s 
richer - than - ever Jergens 
Lotion. Never oily or sticky. 
Still only 10¢, 28¢, 53¢, 98¢. 


CANADA) 


any other hand care in the World 
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JACKET 2936 
SKIRT 2937 


SLENDER ACCENT .. . No. 2943. The skirt, cut slim 
and sharply defined by hip-hugging pockets, endorses the 
return of the long-lean-look. The shapely little weskit is 
double-breasted and cut low in front. Smart combination 
for this would be tweed and corduroy. 


CASUAL ACCENT ... No. 2936. 

\ school blazer? Here it is in the loose cardigan-style 
jacket. Make it in camel hair or a soft, neutral-shaded 
wool to wear with suit skirts or slacks . 
sive your wardrobe a lift. 


Remember the old 


. . It’s sure to 


NT 


HIP ACCENT . . . The belted suit is news again! Here's 
one with spacious patch pockets and a perky little collar 
that can (and should) be worn up as well as down. The 
sleeves are roomy enough to wear over a wooly sweater. 


i No. 2939, 
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| 





return of tweeds and the continuing of corduroy. 
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, «« make a fashionable comeback with the 


Here are 


five styles distinguished by their pronounced cut and important ’49 accents 


NOVEL ACCENT .. . A brief to-the-waist jacket which 
strikes a new note with its 34 kimono sleeves and tie front. 
The collar is cleverly formed by extensions at the neck 
which merely fold back. This wear-over-everything 
jacket is shown here with a trim little four-gore skirt. 
No. 2937. 


POCKET ACCENT . . . Kangaroo size, these pockets. 
The pattern comes complete with blouse, skirt nd 
bolero—three separates to give your last year’s skirt and 
blouse a quick change-about. The dirndl skirt may be 
worn with most any blouse . . . the long-sleeved blowse 
with your straight skirt, the bolero with your wool dress. 


(It’s a three-way secret to a more versatile wardrob.) 


No, 2944. 


For pattern descriptions and details for ordering 
see opposile page 
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Are you 
in the know ? 


3 guesses what girls forget most 


{| Repair chipped nail polish 


[| Trim straggly eyebrows 
Buy a new Sanitary Belt 


Forget to keep your nails neat... or 
weed out bristling brows? Not you! 
Great! But how about remembering to 
buy a new sanitary belt? Why be like 
most girls, and keep forgetting—keep 
putting it off “till next time”? To get all 


the comfort your napkin gives, now's 


the time to buy two Kotex Sanitary Belts! 
Why two? Why, for that crisp, ‘“‘bandbox 
feeling’—you'll want a change of 
sanitary belts. You see, the Kotex Belt 
is made to lie flat, without twisting or 
curling. It’s adjustable, all-elastic; 
doesn’t bind. So, for more comfort, 
more freedom, buy the new Kotex 
Sanitary Belt. Or, better still . . . buy 
two—for a change! 


Kotex 
Sanitary 
Belt 


Ask for it by name 








At “that time, how can you be sure of 
personal daintiness ? 
[| By bathing regularly 
|_| By trusting to luck 
|_| By using Quest powder 


On certain days, above all, you can’t 
leave daintiness to chance! Bathing’s 
important, but it’s not enough. And 
authorities say no napkin’ alone can 
give complete deodorant protection for 
all women. Only with a deodorant 
sprinkled on the surface of your napkin 
—can you be sure of personal daintiness! 
Choose Quest Powder! Because instantly, 
on contact, safe unscented Quesi Powder 
positively destroys odours—doesn’t just 
mask them. And being a powder, Quest 
has no moisture-resistant base that tends 
to slow up absorption. 


Get Quest today. (Ask for it by name!) 
For use on sanitary napkins you can’t 
buy a better deodorant! 







Quest 
Deodorant 
Powder 


ci O8 4 thump o 


F Guarakied by > 
Good Housekeeping 


Dy Peweems o at 






As she turned away, Paul’s 
reached out to pull her to him. 

“What does it matter, my darling, so 
long as this is right for both of us?” He 
smiled down into her face. “Well, how 
about it? Love me enough to marry 
me?” 

For a moment the floor seemed to 
rock under her feet. “Oh, Paul!” 

He kissed her, holding her face in his 
hands. If she felt any lack in his love- 
making, if the kiss was more tender than 
passionate, she told herself she would— 
she must make him love her as she 
loved him. 


arm 


BY WAY of celebration they had dinner 
at Paul’s favorite restaurant. Leslie 
wore her black dinner dress with Paul’s 
camelia corsage. They had champagne 
cocktails and between dances Paul held 
her hand under the table. She looked at 
him, conscious of happiness that was 
almost pain in its intensity. 

_“T love you, Leslie”—the old words, 
but spoken without flippancy. If there 
was any apology in his eyes she knew it 
was for the words he didn’t say, “Help 
me forget her.” 

Since they both preferred a quiet wed- 
ding, they decided against any formal 
announcement, and they would wait 
until Paul could get some time away 
from the office. Leslie wanted to con- 
tinue working afterward. “Please, 
Paul—” when she saw momentary dis- 
taste in his eyes, “for a while anyway. 
I’ve got to take this by easy stages. I’ve 
been a working girl for a long time.” 

Paul pressed his cocktail glass into 
the damask cloth, making a pattern of 
rings. “All right, darling,” he said at 
last. “I guess I’d be pretty lost without 
you, at that. I won’t insist until I come 
into Aunt Agatha’s money. Then, out 
of respect for all that dough”—grinning 

“‘you’ll have to stay home, sit on a 
cushion and sew a fine seam.” 

“How much will there be after the 
government gets its cut?” she asked. 

“*Close to a million, they tell me.” He 
spoke almost apologetically. 

Leslie stared at him. “A million! 
Paul, you can’t mean it!” 

They were silent for a moment. She 
was finding it difficu!t to imagine herself 
the wife of a rich man, difficult and a 
little frightening. Almost without realiz- 
ing, she withdrew her hand from his, 

It was late when they said good night 
before the door of her apartment. 

“Happy?” Paul asked. 

She nodded, feeling her eyes glisten in 
the dim light. “And you, Paul?” 

“Very. very happy,” he said soberly. 

Leslie was almost asleep when she 
remembered nothing had been said 

Continued on page 77 





Pattern Descriptions 


No. 2943—Skirt and weskit in sizes 12-20. 
Size 16, weskit: 15% of 35” material with nap; 
1% of 35”; 1% of 54”. Skirt: 2% of 35” 
material with or without nap; 1% of 54”. 
Price 25c. 


No. 2936—Cardigan jacket in sizes 12-20. 


Size 16: 2% of 35”, or 1% of 54” material 
with or without nap. Price 25c. 
No, 2927--Skirt and jacket in. sizes 12-20 


Size 16, jacket: 2% of 35”; 15 of 54”. Skirt: 
1% of 35” or 39” material with or without 
nap. Grosgrain ribbon for waistband: % of 
2” width. Price 25c. 


No. 2939—Junior Misses’ and Misses’ Two- 
Piece Suit in sizes 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 18. 
Size 15, skirt: 1% of 35” or 39”; 1% of 54”. 
Jacket: 3% of 35” material with nap; 3% of 
39”; 2% of 54”. Price 25c. 


No, 2944—Blouse, skirt and bolero in sizes 
12-18. Size 14, blouse: 2% of 35”. Skirt: 4% 
of 35”; 2% of 54”. Bolero: 1% of 35” plaid, 
plain or napped material; % of 54” plaid, 
plain or napped material. Price 25c. 


Simplicity patterns may be obtained from 
your local dealer, or by mail through the 
pattern department of Chatelaine Magazine, 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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Are you in the know? 





How to get to the dance floor smoothly ? 


—] You walk ahead 


It’s a |-o-n-g trek from your table if you 
aren’t sure who follows whom. When 
you rise to rhumba, your date won't 
expect an “after you”’ routine. Walk 
ahead! Knowing what to do is such a 


comfort... As to _calendar-time poise and 


comfort, you can be ‘way ahead of the 





If he’s talkative, what's your cue? 


[| Lend both ears 
[_] Keep one eye on the field 
[] Plan tomorrow's schedule 


What if he is chatter-happy. He’s 
talking to you, so listen . . . without a 
roving eye, or daydreams; or tapping 
tattoos on the table. Boys are people . . . 
they like to be appreciated. And the 
best-rated fillies never forget it. They're 
also the gals who (on difficult days) 
never forget to choose Kotex. They've 
found Kotex comes in 3 absorbencies, 

ferent . and 
the exclusive safely centre gives ezlra 
protection. What girl wouldn't appre- 
ciate that ? 





*T.M, REG. 


[_] He leads the way oe 


You both go arm-in-arm 


sad-eyed sisters who haven't discovered 
new Kotex. For naturally, you'd choose 
this napkin: this new, downy softness 
that holds its shape! So naturally, you'd 
stay more comfortable. Just as Kolex 
is made to stay soft. while you wear it. 





When your suntan starts fading— 


["] Get back in the swim 
["} Get in the pink 
["] Get a sun lamp 


As your fancy turns to fall fashions— 
don’t let your waning sun-tan give you a 
last-rose-of-summer look. Use a pink- 
tinted makeup base and powder. (Fall- 
minded lipstick and “paw paint’’ too). 
Then you'll blend better with autumn 
togs. You know, you can wear any 
smooth new outfit, any day, without 
misgivings . . . once you've learned to 
trust to Kotex. The special, flat pressed 

Kotex prevent revealing out- 
. . fade “those” fears with 


ends of 
lines. So. 
new Kotex! 


More women choose 
KOTEX ' than all other 
santtary napkins 


“Very Personally Yours’, new Free booklet for teenagers. Gives do's and don'ts for difficult days, .. 
the lowdown on grooming, sports, socia] contacts. Send your name and address to Canadian 
Cellucotton Producte Co. Ltd., Dept. 6807, Niagara Falls, Ontario. 


MOTEX IN 3 ABSORBENCIES: REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 
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EVER LET it be said that cooking isn’t an art! For proof that it is, 
look at these vegetable plates—with colors, textures and forms 
combining harmoniously. Each is a food artist’s triumph, lovely 
to look at and wonderful to eat! 

But like all worth-while accomplishments, attractive and well- 
balanced vegetable plates just don’t happen. They’re produced ac- 
cording to a pattern and a few simple rules any cook can follow. Once 
you're familiar with the plan there are any number of combinations 
youl] be able to werk out with vegetablesin-seasen. os 

There’s no better time than now to experiment with vegetable 
plate pictures. This is the high point of the year for fresh vegetables— 
there are so many to choose from. 


Centrast Textures, Flavors 


Before shopping for a vegetable plate dinner, however, consult 
this pattern for good balance: 

1. Consider the color of the vegetables. There should be one of 
bright color (tomatoes, beets or carrots) to contrast with creamy 
yellows, browns, delicate green or white. Avoid using two red vege- 
tables on the same plate. 

2. Texture is important, too. There should be at least one food 
that’s crisp and another that offers less resistance to the teeth. One 
vegetable should be starchy (like potatoes or squash), the others more 
succulent and refreshing. 

3. Don’t forget to contrast flavors, too. Try to combine the sweet and 
the tart, the piquant and the bland. 

4. Give plenty of thought to the food value in the combination. Most 
vegetables furnish their share of minerals and vitamins, without 
supplying too many calories. But every vegetable plate should include 
one vegetable that is calorie-rich and, if you wish, more calories can 
be added in the stuffings, sauces and garnishes. While these are 
vegetable meals, that does not mean that protein should be left out 
entirely. But the protein need not be meat. Cheese, eggs, milk and 
nuts are proteins that fit well into vegetable plates. 

5. Don’t crowd the vegetables if you want them to look their ap- 
petizing best. When vegetables overlap and sauces run over onte the 
next vegetable, it gives the plate an untidy look, spoiling the harmony 
and contrast you want to achieve. So if you are serving three or four 
vegetables with sauce and garnishes, first choose roomy plates. Then 
give each vegetable a place by itself on the plate so it will stand out 
with the distinction it deserves! 

6. One sauce or one juicy vegetable’s the rule for all vegetable plate 
dinners. Makes for better eating. White sauces with cheese, hard- 
cooked egg or chopped peanuts are worth while nutritionally, too. 

To get you off to a good start on September vegetable plates the 
Institute offers some suggestions. We'll start with the three in our 
photograph. 

Green Plate begins with baked pepper squash (that’s our bland, 
rather starchy vegetable). Cut the pepper squash in half. Scoop out 
the seeds. Sprinkle with salt and pepper. Place cut side down im a 
bake dish. Add just enough water to cover the bottom of the. dish. 
Bake, covered, in a moderate oven for 20 minutes. Turn squash up 
and bake uncovered for 15 minutes longer or until tender. 

For this plate we've filled the centre of the squash with ruby-red 
Harvard beets. 

Alongside the squash we’ve arranged a fan of golden glazed carrots. 
(They’re precooked, then put in a frying pan with margarine or butter 
and a little brown sugar for just a few minutes.) 

For crunchiness we’ve added crisp celery stalks stuffed with snappy 
cream cheese. The cheese is much more than a flavor or color note— 





Vegetables 


it contributes protein for nutritive balance. And what better white 
t off the plate than cauliflower cooked just until tender 


vegetable to se 
A garnish ot parsley adds green 


to preserve its multiflower form. 
accent. 

‘Dusty Pink’ Plate combines the pick of late-summer vegetables. It 
starts with corn-on-the-cob, “chewy.” juicy, sweet. Next comes a 
fresh tomato “flower” filled almost to bursting with potato salad. 
Atop the salad is sieved hard-cooked egg yolk (we put the chopped 
white-along-vwith-minced chives into the potato. uxture), Remember-.__ 
ing the rule for something crisp, we set the salad in fresh-from-the- 
garden lettuce with a few slices of cucumber tucked in here and there. 
Next comes broccoli. cooked just to tender point in boiling salted 
water. Poured over it is a rich cheese sauce. 

Yellow Plate begins with a stuffed green pepper. Parboil the green 
pepper shells for 3 to 5 minutes before stuffing. Let the stuffing please 
the cook’s fancy. You'll probably consult the refrigerator for leftovers. 

If you find as much as a couple of strips of bacon the solution is simple. 
Cut the bacon in small pieces and cook slowly in the frying pan. Add 
some very finely chopped onion, then stir in well-seasoned bread 
crumbs, moistened with tomato. Put into the pepper cases. Top with 
golden brown buttered crumbs or grated cheese. Bake for 30 minutes 



















































It’s the top of the season for our good 
Canadian vegetables .. . the time 
to give them a leading role in 

the meal. Every cook will 

want to try her hand 

combining their color and 


variety in nutritious plate dinners 


in a moderate oven. We used cooked eggplant along with bread 
crumbs, onion and chili sauce for stuffing our green pepper. You 
might follow this suggestion or instead use sautéed eggplant slices in 
place of the fried parsnips we chose for sweetness and color to go 
beside the green pepper. 

Small new potatoes with parsley sauce come into this picture 
because of their seasonal importance, their soft texture and bland 
flavor. What new potatoes do now, could easily be repeated by older 
potatoes later on. Serve them baked or stuffed or in au gratin style. 

Sharp color and texture contrast is accomplished here with the 
green and purple cabbage highlighted with shreds of new carrot, 
all piled into a crinkly savoy cabbage leaf. 

The fourth plate isn’t photographed, but we recommend for it— 
green peas in a mashed potato nest, baked stuffed tomato and yellow 
waxed beans. Whole onions smothered in a white sauce and sprinkled 
with chopped peanuts complete another symphony of flavors, colors 
and textures. It stars five vegetables, is a complete meal and, notice, 
there’s not so much as a shred of meat-—unless, of course, you want to 
tuck a bit into the baked tomato stuffing! 

Vegetable recipes on page 62 
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THE BEST GO TO AVYLMER ! 





..thats an Aylmer peach ! 


Yes, Aylmer captures the juicy-ripe sweetness of Canada’s 
finest peaches—for every member of the family to enjoy. Aylmer 
world-famous Canadian foods are made by the largest canners 
of fruits and vegetables in the British Empire. Always choose 


Aylmer—be sure of highest quality. 


ao 


Your family deserves 


J 


Aylmer quality « 





_Tresh, juicy ard full of flavor 


Vegetable Recipes 


Continued from page 60 


Green Peppers 
Stuffed with Eggplant 


6 medium green peppers 

1 medium eggplant 

3 tablespoons margarine or 
bacon fat 

1 large onion, chopped 

2¢ cup fine, dry bread crumbs 

3 tablespoons chili sauce 

l4 teaspoon salt 

Few grains pepper 


METHOD: Prepare peppers as follows: 
Wash and cut off tops. Remove seeds. 
Drop into boiling salted water and boil 
for 5 minutes. Remove and drain upside 
down. Peel and dice eggplant. Heat 
margarine in heavy frying pan. Add 
eggplant and onion. Cover and cook 
slowly until both are tender. Remove 
from -heet—end-mash with fork —Add 
bread crumbs, chili sauce and seasoning. 
Pile lightly into pepper cases. Sprinkle 
top of peppers with some plain dry 
bread crumbs. 

Arrange peppers in shallow bake dish 
and add enough water to cover bottom 
of dish. Bake at 375 degrees F. for 20 
to 25 minutes. Yield: 6 servings. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Spiced Harvard Beets 


1 tablespoon cornstarch 

2 tablespoons sugar 

l4 teaspoon salt 

l4 teaspoon ground cloves 

lg cup vinegar 

2g cup water 

4 cups cooked diced beets or 
whole small beets 

1 tablespoon butter or margarine 


METHOD: Mix cornstarch, sugar, salt 
and spice. Add vinegar and water. Cook, 
stirring constantly, until thickened. Add 
beets. Simmer gently for 10 minutes. 
Add butter or margarine. 

Yield: 6 servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Eggplant Patties 


1 large eggplant 

1 egg, slightly beaten 

4 cup chopped onion 

14 teaspoon salt 

Dash pepper 

l4 teaspoon sage 

16 teaspoon savory 

4 cup flour 

2 tablespoons bacon or sausage 
drippings 


METHOD: Slice, peel and dice egg- 
plant in small pieces. Cook in slightly 
salted boiling water until tender. Drain 
and cool slightly. Place in mixing bowl, 
mash slightly and add egg, onion and 
seasonings. Sift in the flour and blend 
thoroughly. Melt drippings in frying 
pan, drop eggplant mixture in by spoon- 
fuls. Brown on both sides. Serve at 
once with strips of bacon or sausage, 
corn on the cob or a tossed salad. 

Yield: About 12 medium patties. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Fried Eggplant 


Peel eggplant and cut crosswise in 
slices about % inch thick. Dip slices in 


flour, fine bread crumbs or cracker 
crumbs, seasoned with salt and pepper. 
Frv slowly in meited bacon fat, turning 
occasionally, until tender and coating is 
colden brown. Serve with tomato sauce. 
NOTE: One medium-sized eggplant 
serves 4. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


How to Cook Broccoli 


Select broccoli with dark green, 
tightly closed buds. Remove all dried 
and withered leaves and cut off part of 
the stems if long. Peel the lower part of 
the thick stalks. Split the stems 
through almost to the flower. Soak in 
cold salted water for 15 minutes. Then 
wash thoroughly under cold running 
water. 

Place in a deep saucepan partly filled 
with boiling salted water, the heads of 
the broccoli up (just above the water). 
Cover and cook at boiling point until 


cihacmetrmsceteernatasts mance: Gnecue- seanieventeate~osl wen oc} Fpawncces 
Te Stans Ure “Teer” (ADUUT ZO" to" ZF 


minutes). Then remove from the water 
immediately. 

Serve with lemon butter sauce, cheese 
sauce or Hollandaise sauce. 

Pressure cooker method. Place 
prepared broccoli in saucepan. Add 1 
cup water (sprinkle with salt). Bring 
up to pressure and cook at pressure for 
2\% minutes. Bring down pressure at 
once. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Rich Cheese Sauce 


2 tablespoons butter 

2 tablespoons flour 

l4 teaspoon salt 

1 cup milk 

34 cup grated mild cheese 


METHOD: Melt the butter over boil- 
ing water, add the flour and blend well 
with the butter. Add the salt. Slowly 
add the milk, stirring constantly, until 
thickened and smooth (about 10 min- 
utes). Stir in the cheese and continue 
stirring until the cheese has melted. 
Yield: about 114 cups. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 


4 large firm tomatoes 

114 cups soft bread crumbs 

1 tablespoon minced onion 

3 tablespoons melted butter or 
margarine 

1 teaspoon sugar 

1 teaspoon salt 

1 tablespoon grated nippy cheese 


METHOD: Wash tomatoes and cut 
off thin slice on top. Scoop out pulp and 
juice and reserve. Sprinkle inside of 
Fry onion in 2 
tablespoons butter or margarine until 
tender. Add chopped tomato pulp, 
juice, | cup of bread crumbs, sugar and 
salt. Stuff tomatoes with this mixture. 


tomatoes with salt. 


Combine remaining 144 cup crumbs 
with 1 tablespoon butter and cheese. 
Sprinkle over top of tomatoes. Place in 
shallow baking pan or muffin tins and 
bake in oven 375 degrees F. for 2 
minutes. Yicld: 4 servings. 

NOTE: If desired, 6 cup finely 
chopped leftover cooked meat may be 
added to bread crumb mixture. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 
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Continued from page i9 


le, and that was the applied psy- 


ogy which was part of Jerry’s amaz- 


USING ss acumen, 


.TURALLY the setup wasn’t fool- 
f, but it worked so well that Jerry 
| scarcely a worry in the world until 
crash-dived with the girl. Even then 
had simply considered the lucky 
cident part of the intriguing pattern 
his life. He was having fun and 
ting insurance. He was writing 
ough insurance to have all the fun he 
inted and to keep the Home Office 
woys from writing nasty, cutting letters 
to him. 

Getting back to the girl, the reason 
lerry had picked up so many of her 
vackages was because of her red hair. 
On the whole Jerry hated red hair and 
ts accompanying freckles, but her hair 
Dazed” and WCkKereET TiKE “A “DOMUTE “At 
midnight and the freckles were slight 
but charming. 

The hair was clinging soft, like copper 
skein silk and full of electricity. He had 
touched it without the girl knowing, and 
it was so different from any hair he had 
ever touched before that he was fascin- 
ated by his own inconsistency, the 
inconsistency of liking red hair when he 
didn’t like red hair, 

The girl had eyes too, big wide flash- 
ing eyes which accused Jerry of tripoing 
her purposely. The eyes were hazel. 
They had blue, green and amber fires 
in them, like a fire opal from Querretaro. 
He had never seen such eyes and the rest 
of her matched smoothly. He had 
helped her to her feet although it had 
been painfully delightful with her sit- 
ting side-saddle on his ankle. Of course 
she had had to remove herself from his 
ankle first; but before she could get 
completely up. Jerry had leaped to his 
feet and was assisting her in every way 
possible. 

She was a lovely, stunning girl and 
assuredly such a girl should have a 
Lamson policy. Also, assuredly, it 
would take much longer than usual for 
him to decide exactly what type of 
coverage would best suit her require- 
ments, 

She was wearing a pale pink blouse 
and a cute little black suit with a 
rumble seat. Anything on her would 
look cute, but this particular suit was 
devastating. She looked apple blossomy 
and smelled like a lilac. There was a 
spring madness around the girl. It went 
to his head. 

Jerry deposited her packages on her 
desk. He made an accurate note of the 
firm name and when he left he said: 
‘I’m really sorry Miss—Miss—”’ 

“James,” she supplied, “Miranda 
James.” 

Miranda, eh? It wasn’t a name Jerry 
had thought he would ever like, but on 
Miranda he liked it just fine. 

“I’m right downstairs at the Buel 
insurance Agency,” Jerry stated. 

Miranda smiled dazzlingly. She didn’t 
say she needed a policy, but give her 
time, He would probably get Aa call from 
her in a day or two. He scarcely ever 
had to wait longer than two days for a 
new girl to discover an insurance short- 
age in her budget. 

Jerry waited impatiently for the 
call. He waited a good long while. The 
girl was a clever little witch, but Jerry 
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liked her show of restraint. It contrived 
finally to make him un asy. Mavhbe she 
had left town. 
her. 


Maybe he’d never find 


He dialed her office and a voice he 
remembered answered. ‘Miss James ” 


he Croone d 
can 


, 2S OnLy a polished wolf 
croon, “this ts Jerry. 
Ah uh 


Vague ly . 


” 


Jerry?” Miranda said 

mer rry Lamson,” Jerry clarified, grin- 
ning over the cuteness of the girl. A 
very clever chick indeed. 

“Oh, Mr. Lamson,” Miranda cried. 
“TIL tell Mr. Hughes you’re on the 
line.” 

“Just a second there,” Jerry called 
out. “Who is Mr. Hughes?” 

“Why the general manager,” Miranda 
floundered. “Aren’t you the party he 
was expecting to telephone at two?” 

‘I am not,” Jerry stated. “I’m Jerry 
Lamson. I bumped into you a day or 
two ago (it was exactly three days 


before yesterday) Congress at Scott.” 


“Ot “course,” Miranda ° apologized 
prettily. “I’m so sorry. What can I do 
for you, Mr. Lamson?” 

Jerry became so rattled he couldn’t 
think what. 
By now she should be telling him how 


This wasn’t going right. 


surprised she was to hear from him and 
how she had been thinking about buying 
some insurance and wasn’t it a coinci- 
dence that he had called. No, it wasn’t 
going his way at all, at all. 

“1’d—like to talk to you sometime,” 
Jerry said unsmoothly. 

Miranda listened politely. She didn’t 
help him any. 

**About a policy. You know. Insur- 
ance. Everyone should have a—have 
proper Insurance coverage and |—” 

“TI can’t talk right now,” Miranda 
said very kindly but firmly, “but I 
suppose I should have some insurance.” 

Ah. there now! That was a little 
more like it. ‘“‘How about tonight, for 
dinner?” Jerry asked quickly. 

“I’ve an engagement for tonight,” 
Miranda answered. ‘* Make it tomorrow 
afternoon at five-thirty, my home, 
3714 Manton Drive.” 

Jerry put the address down and 
leaned back in his chair feeling some- 
what better. He wasn’t fooled. Not for 
Miranda 


“ 


one moment was he fooled. 
James was playing hard to get, and this 


. ’ ee 
was going to be fun! 


SHARPLY AT five-thirty Jerry was in 
front of Miranda’s pretty brick-stucco 
cottage. A teen-ager in bobby socks 
answered his ring. She had blue eyes 
and red hair. Someday she would be a 
knockout too! 

“Hello,” she said, wide-eyed. 

“I’ve come to see Miss James,” Jerry 
announced. 

“Which one,” enquired the bobby- 
sockser. 

“ Mir—Miranda.” 

The bobby-sockser wheeled. “Oh 
Mandy,” she shrieked. “The man from 
the cleaners is here.” 

‘“‘T am not the man from the cleaners,” 
Jerry reproved. “Vm from the Buell 
Insurance Company.” 

“IT know,” the bobby-sockser said, 
grinning impishly at him over her 
shoulder as she went out. ‘‘Mandy 


° ”? 
said she was expecting you. 


The living room was nice. It had an 
old rosewood piano in it and an oil 
f a stormy sea which was good 
it wasn’t too dramatic. Jerry 
g at the sea and almost hear- 


painting « 
because 
was lookin 
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- im money up. The James family 
d t work that way. They didn’t care 
" er he came back or not. Even 
\i ada didn’t care. Why? 


y felt jealousy gnawing at him. It 

d bitterly. Pete didn’t have to 

, policy to deliver nor a premium 

liect when he called. He just 

vd his car in front of the house, 

d the gate and walked up the front 

loaded with flowers and candy. 

nda seemed extremely fond of Pete. 

fond? He had to “nd out about 
inda and Pete. How? 

liranda had three sisters. If he took 

x of,candy to one of her sisters, she 
ht sit on the porch swing and talk to 

n about her family, about Miranda. 

en he would know what he had to 

w, without asking obvious questions. 
(he first rule of wolfhood was not to be 
Sara was too young for the 
sroject. It must be Gretchen or Susan. 
it would be Gretchen. 

Jerry selected a box of the rich 
creamy chocolates he enjoyed so much 
himself and made for the James resi- 
dence. Pete opened the door to him. 
Pete certainty was accommodating. 
llowey was in the living room too, and 
all of the James sisters. 

“*T’ve brought some candy for 
Gretchen,” Jerry announced. 

Pete jostled him roughly out the front 
door and onto the lawn. “Oh, you have, 
do you think?” he roared. “I'd just like 
to—whuff—see you try—to deliver it!” 
Pete had slugged him_and Jerry slugged 
back heartily; but there was really no 
sense to getting a black eye over the 
wrong girl or delivering one either. 

“I guess—uh—I meant Susan,” Jerry 
stated, parrying Pete’s thrusts. 

Pete dropped his fists, but Jerry didn’t 
have time. Howey was on him like a 
swarm of locusts. “You stay away from 
Sue,” Howey yelled, pummeling him. 

“The one—with the—hazel eyes?” 
lerry shouted to the rhythmic thudding 
of Howey’s chin. 

“The one with—the blue 
Howey panted. 

“Wrong again!” Jerry exclaimed. “I 
never could—keep names straight.” 

“You'd better learn, chum,” Pete 
warned. “I guess he’s yours, Mandy, 


»wious. 


. .p? 
eyes! 


1 . ” 
take him away! 


arena but 


EVERYONE 


| J ES 
JCrTY alia Miranda. 


LEFT the 
Miranda scated 

herself in the porch swig, her back 
travght, her stance angry. 

‘1 did bring the candy for you,” Jerry 
wotested, 

“Really,” Miranda murmured indif- 
erently. , 


“You seemed to have our 
VACATION 2, 


Cecilia Bartholomew 





Their father had left through one 
door in the lawyers office, and 
as they waited for their mother to 


come in by the other, they 
wondered ... would they know 
her .. . what would she expect 
of them? 


: tender story of children of divorce * 
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names straight enough when you 
delivered our policies.” J 

“Tt wasn’t the names,” Jerry ex- 
plained frantically. “It was the status. 
I thought you were engaged to Pete, and 
I had to find out. I thought if I brought 
some candy to Gretchen she might sit 
with me in the moonlight and—unveil 
some family history, past and present.” 
i Phat was clever,’’ Miranda admitted 
insouciantly, “if true.” 

Jerry, the wolf, was at bay. Hereto- 
fore his romancing had been strictly 
inconsequential, except for its business 
background. Now it wasn’t. Miranda 
was different and this was real. A girl 
like Miranda wouldn’t stay single long. 
He was just lucky she wasn’t engaged to 
Pete or Howey or someone else. He had 
never thought about giving a girl a ring, 
but he thought about it now. 

“You will take the candy, won’t you?” 


Jerry urged. He turned on his half-sick- 


with-worry look and in the full glow of 


the moonlight Miranda looked dis- 
tressed. 

“Well, all right,” she conceded, “but 
I'll always think you really did mean it 
for Gretchen.” 

“IT could prove I didn’t!” Jerry said, 
moving a little closer. 

Miranda gave him a 
oblique glance. “How?” 

“With a kiss,” Jerry murmured. Jerry 
reached. but Miranda wasn’t there. 

“No!” she said. “I’Il—just take your 
word for it.” 

Jerry gripped his hat tightly and rose. 
He had to get away from there, but fast 
If he didn’t he was going to kiss her 
anyhow, and it had better not happen 
that way, not this evening anyhow. 
There had better be an appropriate 
buildup before he claimed his first kiss 
from Miranda. 

“T’ll be back,” he promised huskily. 
“T’ll keep coming back! I'll never stop 


long-lashed, 


coming!” 

Jerry heard the quick 
Miranda’s breath as he strode toward 
the gate. When he turned to shut it 
after him, he could see her faintly in the 
moonlight. The swing hadn’t stirred. 
Miranda was breathlessly still. 

She was all lovely opalescence in the 
moonlight, her face, her throat, the 
swect curves of her, and the heart within 
Jerry Lamson pounded like the wild 
surf against the shore at Rocky Point. 
“ee ¢ ‘ ' . ° tt 11 
this was the beginning, ang ne wouid 
never forget this moment with Miranda. 
Never! 

A pretty girl walked past him in the 
He was not even vaguely 


moonlight. 
aware that a pretty girl had passed, The 
wolf was dead. + 









intake of 


* New Snack-Sauces, too! 


Let’s say the day’s warm .. . no time for hot 
cookery ... dabs of this and that in the re- 
frigerator, too good to waste, but not enough 
for everybody. Idea! Just open a can of Prem 
and prepare an abundance of cool, delectable 
goodness like this. Prem, you know, adds 
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‘., TEMPTING WAY TO MAKE LEFT-OVERS GO "ROUND" 
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more than one meat to the assortment. (Re- 
member, Prem is different ... it’s the one with 
tender beef added.) It’s both pork and beef 
happily blended Swift’s special way, and 
read y-cooked for flavory eating, hot or cold. 
Try it and see how much better you like it. 


Martha Logan’s PREM PORCH-PARTY PLATE 


—cool delights for every taste, made ample by Prem’s delicious 
combination of pork and tender beef. 


Arrange on chilled chop plate thinly 
sliced Prem with siices of ieftover 
chicken or roast meat and macaroni or 


potato salad. Garnish with crisp greens, 
deviled eggs, olives. Serve with these 


Take-Your-Choice Snack Sauces. 


#1. Horseradish Sauce— Whip 1% cup sweet or sour cream until stiff. Fold in 4% teaspoon salt, 


three to four tablespoons grated horseradish, 1 teaspoon vinegar. Makes 1 cup. 


2. Mustard Sauce— Combine 4 cup mayonnaise and 1 tablespoon prepared mustard. Capers 
or coarsely chopped cucumber pickles may be added. Makes 4 cup. 


3. Ruby Sauce 


Using a fork, break 1 cup of currant or other tam red jelly into small pieces 


but do not beat. Add 1'% tablespoons’ coarsely grated orange rind. Chill at least an 
hour. Makes 1 cup. All three add tempting relish to THAT DELICIOUS COMBINATION 


Swifts Prem 


SWIFT CANADIAN CO. LIMITED 


OF PORK AND TENDER BEEF... 


er od 
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MORE 


tt thes Ytal Hew 
estinghouse 


of everything you’ve always wanted in a refrigerator 













More than ever... 
... is yours now - in this big, beautiful new W estinghouse. 
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More food storage (15° more than previous cabinets of equal size), 
More “front row” shelf space (21 feet of shelf-front keeps more food in 
plain sight and easy reach) thanks to new, improved STOR-DOR. 

More accommodation for frozen foods and ice cubes. 

More room for milk and tall beverage bottles. 

More convenience features you'll appreciate every day you use it. 

More beauty, smartness and modern styling to make you more than 
ever proud of your kitchen. 

Best of all - MORE VALUE than ever in long life dependability, unfail- 
ing food protection, mechanical excellence, and unsurpassed economy. 


TRUE-TEMP — ALL 5 ZONES OF COLD 


Automatically maintained by TRUE TEMP Cold Control—an exclusive advance- 
ment which only Westinghouse gives you. 


Colder Cold for frozen foods, ice-cubes and frozen desserts. (Just compare the 
Westinghouse Super Freezer temperature with any other.) 


Meat-keeping Cold for fresh poultry, meats and fish. Keeps up to 15 pounds fresh 
for a week without drying out. 


Dairy Cold for milk, cream and beverages. Maintains correct dairy temperature. 
Ample space for the tallest bottles. 


Constant Cold for general shelf storage keeps foods at steady, safe temperature. 


Mh WwW Nw @ 


Moist Cold for fresh fruits and vegetables, in the “ring free” glass-topped Humi- 
drawer. Holds a quarter bushel. 


r 


Modern, All-steel, Turret. 


Convenient Stor-Dor, ‘ 
top Cabinet. 
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Automatic door holder. 
Trip-lock latch. De luxe 
quality hardware and ap- 
pointments, 

Sanalloy Super Freezer. 
Scientific Meat-keeper. 
Extra large Milk and Bever- 
age Compartment. 
Glass-topped Humidrawer 
for fruits and vegetables. 


True-Temp Cold Control... 
exclusive Westinghouse fea- 
ture... for COLDER COLD 
in Super Freezer and Correct 
Zones of Cold for all foods. 


extra front-row storage W!' 
out loss of insulation. 

Economiser Mechanis 
hermetically sealed in ste 
Lowest current consui 


tion. No oiling. No dustin 
Built-in Watchman. Exc'- 


sive to Westinghouse. Au 
matically shuts of mo 


when power troubles occ: 


restarts when trouble is pa 
Five-year Protection Pil: 
In addition to the regu 
full year warranty, Westi! 
house provides additio: 


Four-year Replacement Phi 
on the sealed-in mechanis! 
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Regular shipments of these new refrigerators are being made to all Westinghouse Dealers. 


Be sure and place your order at once for earliest delivery. 


“Super De Luxe 7”—with all advanced features $359.00. Also “De Luxe 7” $329.00. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED, 


HAMILTON, 


CANADA 
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Why mot do the same with anon 


vinegar—a few cents more will 
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wins with... 


touchdown 


An all weather fabric of extraordinary 





asta = L , > SS ee ee | 
esigned Dy bruck 101 lie 


smartest rainwear, winterwear and sportswear. 





station wagon coat Rainmaster 
by Guarantee by Lou Ritchie 





You will recognize touchdown by its unique reversibility. 







AA TATRA LEN MIRTLE LET TI SBE MLE FOALS OSE BOTT (OE ESET, OO ER TE ee LY Sa 


It's a rayon fabric with a combed cotton back, giving it a 
lustrous satin weave on one side and a fine poplin on the other. 
touchdown comes in wonderful solid colours and double tone effects. 


A fabric as handsome and husky as your favourite football hero. 


BRUCK MILLS LIMITED-Montreal and Toronto 


Look for Touchdown in rainwear, sportswear and winterwear in leading stores 
across Canada and by the yard at the piece goods counters. 
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= clean pots and 


There's-magic -in- using 
S.0.S. every day to make 
STC) Mle ere) 
easier. And S.O.S. is 

| thrifty — with inter- 

| woven construction and 

| soap right in the pad 
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The $.0.$. Company, Chicago, lilinois, U.S.A. + $.0.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, itd., Toronto, Ont 
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T 
At first Mrs. S. thought her son would 


na hospit il: she 


be treated as a patient 
thought his case would be diagnosed, 
studied, prescribed for and treated, flora 
cure. She thought the attendants would 


have a nursing point ol Ww, and the 


doctors the Viev., pou t of a speciallst ¢ 

the case. But she soon learned that 
the attendants’ ob was to Kecp order, 
and make the patients get the work 


cate a 
done, with little time or knowledge tor 


the individual case. And she soon found 


. 


that the doctors had little contact 
with her son once he had been admitted 
and classified. 

Mrs. S. went to the library and read 


css. She 





all she could find on mental 
asked if her son could have electric 
shock treatment. Months later, treat- 
ment began. She knew the value of 
all shock treatment depended largely on 
immediate after-care: psychotherapy, 
physiotherapy. She asked what care 
was being given her boy; the answers 
Her son improved 

More shocks, more 
improvement, more slipping back again. 


Nine vears. Mrs. S. read about the 


were evasive. 
slipped back again. 


brain operation, known as _prefontal 
labotomy. She consulted expert opinion 
and learned that her son’s illness was of 
the type that should respond favorably 
to it. She also learned that the operation 


was almost useless without careful 





retraining, rehabilitation immediately 
after. DVA hospitals were doing it. The 
provincial hospital in B. C. was doing it 
too. But the superintendent jeered at 
the operation, said it wasn’t any good. 
So, Mrs. S. took her case to the Minister 
and the Minister arranged for the opera- 
tion to be performed and promised the 
required after-care. It was like a miracle: 
her son was himself. But the after-care 
consisted of sitting idly In a room, hour 
after hour: the province had no facilities 
for rehabilitation for any mental patients. 
Her son came home, recovered, enough 
to take a job, but a relapse came and she 
could not handle him. She phoned 
half a dozen psychiatrists: not one would 
come to her aid. She had to call the 
police and they took her son back to the 
hospital. The 

clear that this was what he had ex- 


pected. The docter on duty was very 


Superintendent made it 


rude at having to receive a patient 
at 11.30 at night. 

Mrs. 7 ple aded: Dlease ‘ please . ple ase, 
wouldn’t the hospital see that the 
recognized retraining and after-care for 
labotomy cases was given her son! Ina 
week she visited her son. The atten- 
dant told her the superintendent had 
ordered her son’s cigarettes removed be- 
cause he was smoking too much, but 
her son said the man took them be- 


cause he wouldn’t clean the toilets. The 


tendant admitted he’d lied. “‘ Thev’ve 


at 
learn to do as they’re told around 
here. It’s the way they get well,” he 
Mrs. S. did not go into a room to cry; 
one does not cry when one has fought the 
same Dattie tor 1U years 
But Mr. J. is entirely recovered after 
suffering from manic depressive psy- 
chosis for half a lifetime, and spending 
three or four months when his manic 
phase came on him, in six provincial 
hospitals. Tube rculosis complicated his 
problem and made it necessary for 
three of his hospital periods to be in 
mental hospitals which maintained a 
DCTCULOSIS ward. In his depressed 
periods he stayed quietly at home, but 
in his manic periods he became venture- 


and decidedly lac king in 






judgment. Fortunately his intelligen 
did not desert him, and he was eas 
pe rsuaded to go back into hospital unt 
he settled down again. 

‘The superintendent of the wor 
hospital | was ever in continually boas 


< 
i 


best in Canada. It’s a he 
hole, and why? Because the patient 
belittled, humiliated, given nothing 
build his self-confidence and evervthi: 
to destroy it. The superintendent clain 
to know all about everyone and doesn’ 
go near most of them for weeks o: 
months. I had a fever and a cough 
and a T.B. record. I asked to see 
doctor for six weeks. Then sputum test 
showed positive, and suddenly all was 
tlurry of care, and segregation. When | 
left there for a T.B. hospital, | told that 
superintendent that he had cost me at 
least six months hospitalization by his 
negligence. He was quite cheerful 
about it.” 

Mr. J.’s T.B. was arrested. His 
mental illness was cured by electric 
shock and psychotherapy in one of 
Canada’s newest hospitals under a 
superintendent who “makes each pa- 
tient feel that he can see him whenever 
he wants him, and who talks to each 
patient as though his individual case 
were the only one he had in his mind.” 

Thousands of cases; thousands of 


sé 


‘tories; so manv of the same_ stories 


over and over again, that if they become 
one voice, the shout will be heard from 
one end of Canada to the other . . 

“I saw ‘The Snake Pit’ and, oh, how 
I wish there was a Dr. Kik for my girl!” 

“1 had $900 when I went in, but after 
three years I haven’t any money left. 
They took it for maintenance. I feel so 
scared, knowing I’ve got to get a job 
right out of hospital because I haven't 
got any money—in Saskatchewan the 
hospitals are free, so they don’t take 
your money away .. .” 

““My dad’s senile, you know, and we 
couldn’t keep him hoz. because he kept 
wandering away and getting lost. But 
last Saturday he had a black eye and 
seemed terribly sore in the chest. He 
looked so scared every time the attend- 
ant came near, I knew the attendant 
did it, but of course he told me it was 
one of the other patients. They always 
say that = 

“The first thing you learn is to keep 
your mouth shut about anything bad 
that happens. Even the good nurses and 
good attendants, and some of them are 
wonderful considering all the work they 
have to do—even the good ones neve! 
tell on the others. The patient soon 
learns that he gets punished if he tells. 
And if people like you tell the public 
outside, nobody believes it because the 
information comes from mental patients! 
As if 90° of them weren’t just as able t 
see and hear and feel and remember 
blow to the chin or a twisted arm 
you or I!” 

“My mother used to do the most 
beautiful ine needlework. We've got 
some at home that you can’t equal 1! 
any museum. But she works all day at 
the hospital, making over the most 
dreadful rough old clothes, the sort o! 
work that would depress any perfectly 
well person, and she doesn’t even havi 
the satisfaction of being paid . . .” 

“lm a nurse and it makes me« 
whe 


ashamed knowing wha 


ng ow 
There’s a girl in my ward graduated 
from college brilliantly. But she brok« 
down and now she tears her clothes off. 
I know so well the kind of care she needs. 


Continued on page 86 
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Cherub. | 
_ Fine English | 
_ Knit Wee 





¢ y ND A FITTING CHOICE neo 





“ ‘OUTGROWN BEFORE OUTWORN 

i OD) srothers .. . choose fine, sturdy Gordon Mackay CHERUB Knitwear . . . perfect answer Sweaters - $1.98 to $4.50 
to the question of what underwear and sweaters and socks to buy for children. Socks - - .29to 1.00 

<3 Gordon Mackay CHERUB wear, English made, is correctly sized, excellently styled and finished. ne ‘ e a ae 
Look for the Label See these superior quality socks, practical undies, pyjamas, sleepers, and cosy sweaters at Sleepers - - - - 2.98 
Gordon Phachay shops throughout Canada which proudly display Gordon Mackay merchandise. Pyjamas - - - «+ 3,49 


GORDON MACKAY AND CO., 
ea BABYWEAR KNITWEAR LINGERIE HOSIERY FABRICS LINENS LIMITED, TORONTO 
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if Dad baked the pies and cooked the 
meals—how he would ‘go for” the 
McClary Electric Range! 


Because McClary’s perfected Oven Heat 
Control helps anyone get perfect 
baking and roasting results every 
time. Smokeless Broiler and modern 
current-saving Fiberglas Insulation 
are added quality features of the 
McClary heat-balanced oven. 


Because Efficient High-Speed Elements 
save kitchen time—and the McClary 
offers you your choice of the Red-Hed 
Sealed type or the McClary Tubular 
type. 


Because McClary’s One-piece Cooking 
Top and Seamless Oven combine with 
the enduring beauty of stain-resisting 
porcelain enamel finish for easiest, | 
quickest cleaning. 


Because McClary quality— proved and 
improved through 102 years— means 
trouble-free dependability and “‘life- 
time”’ cooking satisfaction. So see 
the new, 1949 McClary Electric and 
Gas Ranges at your nearby McClary 
Dealer’s today ... and be sure to 
bring Father with you! 





| 
| 
| 





PRODUCTS OF GENERAL STEEL WARES LIMITED 





18 


MON 


19 








BRE AKF AST 


Grapefruit Juice 
Cereal 
Jam 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Stewed Prunes 








Soft-cooked Eggs 
Brown Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 

ys ige + Hie 
Cereal! 
Toasted Biscuits 
Conserve 
Coftee Te. 
Melon 
Whole-W heat Pancakes 
Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
Grapes 
Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 
Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Toast Jam 
Coffee Tea 


Grapefruit Juice 
Savory Omelet 
Brown Toast 


Coffee Tea 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Jelly 


Cocoa 


Toast 
Coffee 


Grapes 
Cereal 
Fried Eggs 
Marmalade 
Tea 


Toast 
aes 


Sliced Oranges 
Creamed Fish (leftover 
On Brown Toast 
Cofttee Tea 


Half Grapefruit 
Cereal 
Bran Muffins Honey 
Cotlee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Soft-cooked Eggs 

Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Toast 
Coffee 


Jam 
Tea 


Prune Juice with Lemon 
Cereal 
Toast 
Coffee 


Blended Fruit Juices 
Cereal 
Poached Eggs on Toast 
Coftee Cocoa 


Grapetruit Juice 
Cerca 

Tea Biscuits 
Jam 


leftover 


Coffee Tea 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Marmalade 
ea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Grapes 
Cereal 
French Toast 
Syrup 

Coffee 


Tea 





Apple Juice with Lemon 


Cereal 
Toast Conserve 
Coffee 


Tea 


| Sliced Cucumbers 


| 
| 


| 
—|~ 
| 





LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Baked Stuffed Eggplant 
and Onions 
Applesauce 

Ginger 


Tea 


sha ps 


Cocoa 


Bean Soup 
Molded Vegeta ile Salad 


Shced Tomatoes 


Tea Biscuits Cheese 
Tea Cocoa 
Corn on the Cob 


Green Salad Bowl 


Prune from Fnday 
Doughnuts 
rea Cocoa 
Cream of Asparagus Soup 
Crackers 
Celery Hearts 
Bow! of Fresh Fruits 
Lemon Layer Cake 
Tea Cocoa 





P cnic Supper 
Assorted Sandwiches 
Whole Tomatoes 
Raw Carrot Strips 
Fruit Tarts 
Cc ‘hocol ate Milk 


Curried Vegetables and Eggs 
Pear and Orange Salad 
Layer Cake (leftover 

Tea Cocoa 
Vegetable Soup 
Baked Stuffed Potatoes 
with cheese ) 
Coleslaw 
Baked Apples 
Tea Cocoa 
Welsh Rarebit 
Mixed Pickles 
Green Salad Bow! 
Canned Cherries 
1 Cookies 


‘Cocoa 





Oatmca 
Tea 


Fisha 


Grapefruit 


nd Chips 


Salad 
Muffins Jell 


Gann” 


Bran 
Tea 


Cold Beef-Liver Loaf 
Potato Salad with Tomato 


Wedges 
Stewed Apples 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 


Devilled Eggs 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
Celery Curls 
Marmalade Trifle 
Iced Fruit Punch 


Sliced Fresh Bologna 
Fruited Coleslaw 
Chocoiate Rennet Dessert 
Tea Cocoa 


Baked Beans 
Chili Sauce 
Brown Bread 
Apple and Celery Salad 
Tea _Cocoa 





Toasted Bacon Sandwiches 
Ce lery Sticks 
Baked Pears and Cream 
Cookies 
Tea Cocoa 
Cream of Tomato Soup 

Corn on the Cob 


Cucumber and Lettuce Salad 


French Dressing 
Tea _ Biscuits Honey 
lea Cocoa 


Cheese Fondue 
Cabbage and Carrot Salad 
Canned Berries 

Wafers 
Tea Cocoa 
Foasted Sandwiches 
Relishes 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 
with Cottage Cheese 
Jam Tarts 
Cocoa _ 


4 rtecl 
4ssor lea 


Tea 


Cream of Celery Soup 


Salmon Salad 
Carrot Sticks Radishes 
Ice Cre am Cookies 

lea Cocoa 


Scrambled Eggs with 
Chives 


Sliced Tomatoes 


Orange Jelly 
_Cake (lettover ) 
ea Cocoa 


| 


eals of the Month 


SEPTEMBER 1949 


| Oven-fried Fillets of Haddock 


Medley 


ae ~ Chicken-Noodle Soup a 


Cold Roast Beef 

| Chili Sauce 

Pan-fried Potatoes Corn 
Cantaloupe 4 la Mode 


DINNER 


Individual Meat Pies 
Mashed Potatoes 
Fried Tomatoes and Gre+ 
Peppers 
Baked Vanilla Custard 
Coffee Tea 


-arsley Potatoes 
Spinach au Gratin 
Fresh Peach Crisp 
Coffee Tea 


Broiled Kidneys and Sausages 
Creamed Potatoes 
Minted Carrots 
Ginger Tapioca Pudding 
Coffee Téa 
Tomato Juice Cocktail 
Roast Beef Horse-radish Sauce 
Browned Potatoes 
of Garden Vegetabies 
Fresh Plum Pie 
Coffee Tea 


Coffee Tea 





Barbecued Wieners 

Boiled Potatoes 

| Buttered Cabbage 

Peach Butterscotch Pie 
Coffee Tea 





| P ining Cubes 


| (Baked Pepper Squash with 
and Green Pepper | Harvard Beets, Glazed Carrots 
| Stuffed Celery, Parsleyed 


Braised Oxtails 
Buttered Noodles 
Swiss Chard 
Raisin Rice Pudding 
Coffee Tea 


Beef-Liver Loaf 
Mashed Potatoes 


Tose, 
Plum 


Coffee 


.. 


| 
| 


| Cauliflower ) 


| Coifee 


| ~ She ry Consommé 


Puffs \ 
Tea 


Cream 





Broiled Hamburger Patties 
Creamed Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
| c up Cakes Chocolate Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Chilled Pork Hocks 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Succotash 
Fresh Peach Ice Cream 
Coffee Tea 


Pie 
opping 


Beefsteak and Kidne 
with Mashed Potato 
Buttered” Beets 
Baked Apple Dum "fea 
Coffee 





| Stuffed Lamb Flank 


Raw-fried Potatoes 
Creamed Carrots 
Prune Whip 
Coffee Tea 
Cream of ay Soup 
Baked Stuffed Potatoes 
Broiled Tomatoes 
Cauliflower au Gratin 
Apple Pie a la Mode 
Coffee _ Tea 





Baked Spareribs 
Mashed Potatoes 
Sauerkraut 
Fresh Plum Crisp 
Coffee Tea 


Broiled Fish Fillets 
Celery Sauce 
Parsley Potatoes 
Savory Spinach 
Chilled Lemon Pudding 








Coffee Tea 


‘Beef Pinwheels 
Baked Potatoes 
Baked Squash 
Vanilla Cornstarch Puddin: 
Berry Sauce 
Coffe e Tea 
Fried Chicken 
Mashed Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 
Dutch Apple Cake 
Lemon Sauce 
Coffee Tea 


Boiled Tongue 
Horse-radish Sauce 
Creamed Potatoes 

Green Cabbage _ 

Peach Fritters Melba Sauc« 
Coffee Tea 








1 ere NRE 
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MON | 


26 


TUE | 


27) 











ed Meat 
roast. Cor 
(a beater 
iderate ove 


inutes ), 


ed potatoe 
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BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 


a 


‘TT | Stuffed Pork Tenderloin “ 
TUE Mixed Vegetable Juices Waffles Syrup Broiled Apple Rings ’ 
¢ i . Cereal Tossed Salad Bow! Browned Potatoes 
Corn Muffins Jelly Chilled Melon | Green Beans AG 
| Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa | Creamy Tapioca Pudding | \ 
NIE co Oo tegen ae oie) Aid Coffee Tea | | 4 
WED Casserole of Macaroni | Tomato Stuffed with | 
™ Sheed Oranges | and Tongue Potato Salad, Broccoli | 
Soft-cooked Eggs | Sliced Cucumbers and Lettuce | with Cheese Sauce, Corn on 


Brown Toast Marmalade Salad the Cob, Sl'ced Cucumbers 
Coffee Tea Baked Pears in Maple Syrup! Steamed Chocolate Pudding 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 








7 ‘ : Tomato Juice 
THU Stewed Prunes | Toasted Cheese Sandwiches Cold Pork Tenderloin ‘ 
Cereal _ Dill Pickles Mashed Potatoes 
Toast Jam Fruit Salad Plate Green Peas 
Coffee Tea Fruit Dressing Individual Baked Custard 
Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
FRI a . _ Steamed Cod 
Half Grapefruit Scalloped Eggplant Egg and Olive Sauce 


Cereal Lettuce Slaw French Fried Potatoes 
°) Toast Conserve Jellied Prunes Savory Spinach 
‘ | Coffee Cocoa _, Orange Bread Boston Cream Pie 
| ee —t Tea Cocoa Coffee __ Tea 
| SAT Cream of Ch cken Soup > e Lamb Stew 
| 
j 





' 





































. ianag Poes Juices Bread St cks Parsley Potatoes 
maCe | “abbage < ez Salz Mashed Turn p 
Toasted Orange Bread wane, ° ~~ Jelly Sag Peach Compote 
: Jam, Coconut Layer Cake Cookies 
Coffee Tea Tea esis Coffee Tea 
ie hoiecclchieet eprnpianianeetactaesinit ais’: I ainsienbssiapemteme te cian weindvsi | tiki entintahinpnentiecnieniahasseesetdoe 
J French Omelet . : a 
SU! Grape Juice with Lemon Mushroom Soup Sauce — aa pala i 
Cereal Celery Sticks Carrot Fingers | Bak a P ee = eats 
Bacon Curls Fruit Cup ’ PI : oa a — 
Coffee Tea | Coconut Cake (from Saturday) | Coffee. vO an 
| Tea Cocoa Ba a eee 
>] | ; = nm ne oad st Beet 
MO} Orange Juice Cream of Pea Soup j i stard Sauce 
Cereal | Fresh Pear and Cheese Salad Scalloped Potatoes 
| Toast Jam | Chelsea Buns Brocco’! 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa | poet we, 
4a Bk ae Mie or Ties ie i a Saas 6: ___ Coffee i. ees 
r in | | Meat and Vegetable Pie r ; 
rt E Apple Ju ce | Biscuit Crust Fr are = Onions 
Cereal Grapefruit and Green Pepper | ent tae eee 
| Toast Jelly Salad “ een Same = 
) y Coffee Tea Caramel Rennet Dessert Fruit fa a Sauce 
| Tea Cocoa ARIES ’ 
pa ee anilian eee a as cas ites icin ain end nail ai 
rein | Potato-Stuffed W.ener ; 
WED | Chilled Melon eee Pickle a | Veal Chops Baked in Cream 
t Papen Sieed “oma toes Fluffy. Boiled-Rice 
7 Te Scrambled Eggs Fresh Fruit Green Beans 
Toast Marmalade Doughnuts | Marma'ade Bread Pudding 
Coffee Cocoa Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea as 
T Sage ae ; |. Mixed Grill 
THU | Sheed Oranges Macaroni and ae | (Sausage, Bacon, Tomatves ) 
| Cereal Head Lettuce Wedges | Mashed Potatoes _ Succotash 
a | Bran Muffins Honey Garlic French Dressing Ice Cream Waffles 
| Coffee Tea Cherry Snow Pudding Butterscotch Sauce 
| Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
4 ee | Baked Pppers Stuffed 
FRI Tomato Juice Cream of Tomato Soup __ with Eggplant 
| | Cereal | Stuffed Egg and Sardine Salad Fried Parsnips, Potatoes 
Toast Conserve Baked Apples with Raisins with vn Sauce, Colc slaw 
| Coffee Tea | Tea Cocoa Raisin Meringue Pie 
| | Coffee Tea 
| 3 iii as aa eee enaannRnaaaaannanaETE 
| 
| | 
: 





WIENER TREATS 


Slit Maple Leaf Wieners, 
Insert thin wedge of Maple 
Leaf Cheese and _ sweet 
pickle, Wrap with 2 slices 
Maple Leaf Bacon, securing 
with toothpick. Bake 10 
minutes at 425°F. until 
bacon is crisp and cheese 













browned. 


WIENERS IN TOAST 


Spread slices of bread thinly 
with mustard, wrap around 
Maple Leaf Wieners, fasten 
with toothpick. Use pickled 
onion as shown in picture for 
decoration. Bake at 425°F, 
until bread is toasted, 


















Your MEN-FOLK will say that big, plump, Maple Leaf Wieners are 
mighty good eating as the main part of a dinner—but that’s not all! They 
cost only about 5c each—a cheap and good meal by any comparison. You 
can “fix up” Maple Leaf Wieners in many different ways for variety — 
with cheese and bacon in a dab of pastry or wrapped in toast, and so 
on. For genuine satisfaction, with a thought for your budget, ask for 
delicious Maple Leaf Wieners. 





‘ve wav to serve the end of 
ed Meat Leaf .. . an attractive way tos 


roast. Combine ground left-over meat, bread crumbs, season- Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter nes G+) 
ae . 4 a) 





(a beaten egg, if desired) and shape into a loaf. Place in FREE MARGENE RECIPE BOOK 





. ‘= heate ch (about her f MARGENE pack h 
\derate ov 35 o, F) until loaf is heated throug Send the FREE voucher from your MAR package with your name and 
lerate oven (350 deg _address to: Brenda York, Canada Packers Food Clinic, at Vancouver or 
inutes), then put on a platter and “ice” with hot seasoned Winnipeg or Toronto. 


In return, a recipe book, containing 60 tested MARGENE recipes, 
and illustrated in full colour, will be mailed to you free of charge. 
ed potatoes. Serve at once. This offer expires when the books run out, so mail early to avoid 
disappointment. 


CANADA PACKERS LIMITED 


PRE NE I CI IRON IR at GI Re rm 





a 


wn Caldwell Towels 


Glorious new colours . .. handsome new designs 
in a wide, wonderful selection planned to harmonize 


with every decorating scheme! You'll find them in 


Caldwell Towels, long-famous for deep-piled beauty, 


their fleecy softness, their 
exceptional wearing quality. 


CALDWELL BATH TOWELS © DISH TOWELS 
TABLE CLOTHS * HUCK TOWELS 
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2g cup b 

streng 
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1°4 cups 
113 cups 
114 teas] 
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2 medit 


METHOD: 
the melted « 
Sift togeth 
powder, ba 
Rub in tk 
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nilla. Beat 
2 minutes ( 
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constantly, 
tinue beatir 
bowl const 


x 
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14 cup si 
4 ripe pe 
6 pint v 


METHOD: 
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The delicious sun-ripened flavor of peaches 


blends smoothly with so many foods. Here 


are several “different”? combinations vour 


family will like . . . easy to make, too 


Better Peach Desserts 


by Jacqueline Roy 


Peach Mocha Ring 


24 cup boiling coffee (double 
strength) 

1'5 squares unsweetened 
chocolate melted 

134 cups sifted cake flour 

11, cups sugar 

114 teaspoons baking powder 

1 teaspoon soda 

1 teaspoon salt 

14 teaspoon cloves (optional) 

3% cup shortening 

14 cup buttermilk or sour milk 

l4 teaspoon vanilla 
2 medium-sized eggs, unbeaten 


METHOD: Pour the boiling coffee over 
the melted chocolate, mix weli ana cool. 
Sift together the flour, sugar, baking 
powder, baking soda, salt and cloves. 
Rub in the shortening, add cooled 
chocolate mixture, buttermilk and va- 
nilla. Beat vigorously with a spoon for 
2 minutes (about 150 strokes per min- 
ute). Scrape sides and bottom of bowl 
constantly, add unbeaten eggs and con- 
tinue beating 2 more minutes, scraping 
bowl constantly. Pour batter into 
generously greased and floured ring 
mold. Bake in a moderate oven (330 
degrees F.) about 35 minutes. 


Filling 
14 cup sugar 
4 ripe peaches 
l4 pint whipping cream 


METHOD: Peel and slice peaches. 
Whip cream, beating in sugar toward 
nd. Fold peaches into the cream 
eserving a few slices for garnish, and 
ile the filling in the cake ring. Garnish 
ith peach slices and fresh mint leaves. 
‘icld: 8 to 10 servings 
\pproved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Butterscotch Peach Pie 


Plain Pastry 

3 cups sliced peaches (about 6 
large) 

3 tablespoons brown sugar 


METHOD: Line a deep pie dish with 
the pastry, sprinkle the brown sugar 
over the pastry and arrange the sliced 
peaches on it. Cover with the following: 


4 tablespoons brown sugar 
1 tablespoon butter 

1 tablespoon shortening 

4 tablespoons flour 

6 cup milk 


Cream the first four ingredients to- 
gether and spread on the peaches. Pour 
the milk over the filling. Bake in a 
hot oven (406 degrees F.) for 30 minutes. 
Yield: 6 to 8 servings. 

Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Fresh Peach lee Cream 


1 cup whipping cream 

1 cup ripe peach pulp 

16 cup fine granulated sugar 
1 tablespoon lemon juice 

2 drops almond extract 

Few grains of salt 


METHOD: Whip cream until it will 
hold its shape, turn into tray of re- 
frigerator and freeze to a mush. Com- 
bine peach pulp sugar, lemon juice, 
flavoring and salt and stir into whipped 
cream. Return to freezing unit and 
freeze for 1 hour, at coldest temperature 
stirring several times. 

Yield: 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


4 to 5 servings. 
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No other face 
powder has the 
wide range of 
Coty shades. No 
other is so richly fra- 
grant with great perfumes. 
Besides Emeraude, Coty’s 
"Air-Spun" face powder can 
be yours, scented in Paris, 
L'Aimant, L’Origan and Mu- 
guet des Bois. At your favour- 
ite cosmetics counter, $1.25. 











Emeraude “Air-Spun” Face Powder 


FACE POWDER BY 





Here are a few of the exciting new shades — 


SOLEIL DOR @ CAFE CREME @ RACHEL NACRE © VIBRANT 
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NRGENLE 
SPREADS EASILY! 


55 is cov: 


..-. But Margene spreads 
easily on bread at 55 
degrees .. . just a few 
minutes out of the ice box, 


Z0is HOT! 


... But Margene holds its 
shape in hot weather... 
does not run or melt. 
























And now, MARGENE has a new, wonderfully easy-spreading 


Even when cold as 55 degrees, just a few minutes 


texture. 
out of the refrigerator, the new MARGENE spreads with 
ease on toast or bread ... YET it holds its texture up to 
almost 80 degrees without melting or running. 


FREE-MARGENE RECIPE BOOK! 


Just send free voucher from your Margene package 
with your name and address to: Brenda York, 
Canada Packers Food Clinic, at Toronto, Winnipeg, 
or Vancouver. In return, a recipe book with 60 
tested Margene recipes, illustrated in full color, will 
be mailed to you free of charge. This offer expires 
when books run out, so mail early to avoid 


disappointment. 


CANADA PACKERS (LIMITED 

















HERE’S A CERTAIN crispness in 
the evening air, a bluish haze on 
the distant hills; the leaves are 
tired and the birds are feeling the 
wanderlust. Can it be September 

already? mom 
Tack-up Tips: Round 2 pounds 
of fish fillets, 3 pounds of dressed fish 
or 5 to 6 pounds small whole fish for 
6 healthy appetites; a one-pound pack- 
age of high-grade tea brews about 200 
cups (average size, average strength and 
if you don’t spill any leaves); 4 table- 
spoons cocoa pinch-hits for an ounce 
square of chocolate in cakes or cookies 
(add 1% to 34 tablespoon extra shorten- 


ing; chocolate has more fat); 14 cup 
raw rice produces 2 cupfuls cooked. 


Great swell, rice. 


Baste a roasting duck with a little 
orange juice. You'll like the flavor. 


Tenderly coddled apples, stuck 
with slivered almonds, stuffed with 
mincemeat, mebbe, and served with 
a scoop of ice cream melting over. 
Dandy dessert. 


Buckwheat pancakes, sausages and 
syrup—there’s an Eternal Triangle any 
couple will like. Good for breakfast, 
good for a late snack. Did I say snack! 
Anyway, good. Why don’t more folks 
use buckwheat? 


Out in California where the raisins 
grow they celebrated their annua! Raisin 
Festival in the spirit of 1849 which, 
remember, was the year of the great 
gold rush (you won’t remember the gold 
rush and neither do I and it never did 
me any good anyway, but it was quite 
a time). Well, the raisin folks got out 
a centennial menu for old times’ sake. 
With recipes named for the past but 
suited to the present. There was Grub- 
Stake Curry with rice and trimmings 
such as coconut and almonds; a Mother 
Lode Rice Pudding (with chocolate 
bits); a 49’er raisin pie and a mint and 
raisin mix-up which is pay ore to the 
woman prospecting for a new relish. 


To make that Minted Raisin Relish 
I’ve just been talking about, put a cup 
of raisins with 2 tablespoons of fresh 
mint leaves through the food chopper. 
Mix in 2 tablespoons India-Relish. 
Easy. And when Mary has a little lamb 


this should be a real bonanza. 


A gravy boat is a handy gadget for 
pouring jelly into glasses. You still 


salles mial- ing? 
jeuy Mmanxing: 


If you really want to use a rickety 
stepladder when you’re redding up those 


high shelves, I guess it’s your own 
business. Only, I’m telling you, reserve 
your bed in the hospital first. 


Blow hot. Condensed chicken soup 


thinned dewn ~ with—milk-iastead- of 


water, pointed up with a good pinch of 
curry. 


Blow cold. Tomato juice seasoned, 
spiked with lemon and a little grated 
peeled cucumber. 


The freezer is filling up. So now 
I know how my grandmother felt when 
the pigs were killed and the pork was 
hanging in the smokehouse, the apples 
and the popping corn were dried and 
sweet-smelling herbs tied in crackly 
bunches to hang heads down from the 
rafters, the cider made and the hickory 
nuts stored in the attic; when the 
root-house was bulging at the seams 
and the cellar shelves groaning with the 
done-down fruit and full pickle crocks. 
Yes, I know how Grandma felt—only 
not likely so tired. 


Grated peeled cucumber added to 
mayonnaise or thick salad dressing— 
nice sauce for broiled haddock fillets, 
mackerel, other fish (not trout). Cu- 
cumber pared, fine-chopped, mixed with 
a nip of horse-radish and a little French 
dressing —sandwich hideaway. 

Another sandwich: Cream cheese, 
orange juice, chopped mint. Or cream 
cheese and pineapple, mint garnish. 


Not everyone knows that condensed 
soup — mushroom, celery, asparagus, 
cream of chicken, frinstance—makes a 
wonderful base for croquettes and souf- 
flés. Use just as is from the can. 


Cookie: Break 3 eggs, add a cup 
of sugar and mix. Now 2 tablespoons 
melted butter. Sprinkle a cup of dates 
and one of nuts, mixed, with 5 table- 
spoons flour, 1 teaspoon baking powder, 
pinch of salt, sifted together. Add. 
Spread one inch thick and bake slowly 

about an hour. Cut in squares; roll 
in powdered sugar. Keep well, these 


—under lock and key. 


Current special in our bailiwick is 
an open-faced tomato sandwich. First 
we toast bread on ons side, lightly, then 
cover the other with thick tomato slices. 


Dust with curry; top with slivers of 


cheese, sometimes sprinkle with diced 
bacon. Broil. Nice for lunch. 


September rings the schoolhouse 


bell. Good time this to quiz yourself 


on the ABC’s of your youngster’s diet. 
Maybe make a few resolutions. 
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about where they would live. She tried 
to think the omission had no special 
significance, but two hours later she 
was still awake, assuring herself that 
now Paul would do what he should have 
done long ago—get rid of the Brentford 
house. 

The next day the miniature was gone 
from Paul’s desk. In the days that fol- 
lowed, she wondered about it, wondered 
what he had done with it, if he had 
taken it home with him. Then, looking 
for a mislaid case history a «eek later, 
she found the miniature in the bottom 
drawer of the desk. She took it out of its 
tissue wrapping and had a talk with 
Margaret Hamilton. 

“Yes, I know, besides being beautiful, 
you had it over me in other ways. You 
were born knowing the things I’ll have 
to learn the hard way—how to make a 
home for him, how to entertain his 
friends. But you didn’t love him any 
more-thar. I Jove -hir because that isn’t 
possible.” The blue eyes looked back at 
her, serene, remote—and Leslie, the 
suppliant now, went on in an aching 
whisper, “I don’t blame him for loving 
you the way he did, but it’s been three 
years now... If you’ll give me a chance 
I can make him happy. | know I can. 
So please— don’t haunt him any 
more...” 

Feeling a little foolish but somehow 
heartened, she put it back in its tissue 
wrapping and back—far back, in the 
drawer. But as if Margaret had ac- 
cepted her words as a challenge, the 
telephone call came the next day. 


MRS. BURKE, the secretary, was out 
to lunch, and Leslie took the caii in 
Paul’s inner office. 

A woman’s voice, throaty and culti- 
vated, spoke in her ear, “This is Mrs. 
McLeod—Alicia Carrington McLeod. 
| wish to speak with Dr. Hamilton, 
please.” 

Leslie gave her mouth a droll little 
twist but her voice was mechanically 
polite. “I’m sorry; the doctor hasn’t 
come in yet. May I take the message? 
This is Miss Carr, his nurse.” She re- 
sisted a giddy impulse to tack on a post- 
script, “and soon to be his wife!” 

“Thank you, but this is a personal 
matter.” The lazy rich voice continued, 
‘If you will be kind enough to ask the 
doctor to get in touch with me at the 
Terrace Arms?” There was a pause, 
then Mrs. McLeod added her own post- 
script, “You might tell him that I’m a 
cousin of Margaret’s.” 

“Yes, of course.” The timbre of Les- 
lie’s voice did not change but the quirk 
left her mouth as if it had been slapped 
off. She put the receiver back in its 
cradle and stood looking down at the 
massive mahogany desk. As her fingers 
traced vague circles on the polished sur- 
face, Paul’s voice came out of the past, 
‘Margaret is a Carrington, you know 
Rich people, important people—but 
until now they had been as mistily un- 
real to Leslie as the face in the minia- 

ure. 

In the corner drugstore, drinking her 
nalted milk, she told herself it was 

itural for Mrs. McLeod to get in touch 
vith Paul. He was bound to hear from 

largaret’s relatives from time to time. 

She forced herself to empty the glass, 

nd as she picked up the check and 

ilked to the cashier’s desk, she 
ought how Emma might put it, “ You 
ked for it, honey—and when you lead 
th your chin, you have to learn to roll 





with the punches.” Well, maybe this 
was one of the punches. 

At the office she found Paul already 
at work on a patient. Developing a 
negative in the X-ray room, she toyed 
with the idea of “forgetting” all about 
Alicia Carrington McLeod. Paul might 
be grateful to be spared the encounter 
with a relative-in-law, perhaps just 
passing through the city. But later, 
watching him smooth the cast on a 
small boy’s foot, Leslie heard herself 
say, “I almost forgot—a Mrs. McLeod 
wants you to call her at the Terrace 
Arms.” She started to add, “She’s Mrs. 
Hamilton’s cousin—” but the words 
wouldn’t come 

Paul straightened and tousled the 
child’s hair. ‘‘There, son, that’s all there 
is to it. Now, we'll let mother in—” He 
glanced briefly at Leslie. ‘“‘Yes, she 
called again when you were at lunch. 
She’s recently arrived in town; seems to 
want some advice. I made an appoint- 
ment~to~see her Sunday morning. T 
thought we might run out together.” 
He crossed the room to the basin where 
he washed his hands. He dried them 
thoroughly on the small white towel 
before he spoke again. “‘She’s Margaret’s 
cousin. You won’t mind—I mean it’s all 
right about Sunday?” 

“Of course it’s all right, Paul.” But 
like a forgotten pebble in her shoe, the 
sense of apprehension touched her 
again. 


PAUL PICKED Leslie up around eleven 
o’clock, and before he started the car, 
he kissed her; an impersonal brushing of 
lips against cheek, but you dé not ex- 
pect passion at high noon on a busy 
boulevard. He had come from the hos- 
pital and he smelled of antiseptic. 
Leslie twisted his tie back on centre and 
picked a thread off his coat. 

“You look,” she told him fondly, 
“more like a country doctor than the 
finest orthopedic man in the city.” 

“Thank you.” His eyes were warm 
on her own and suddenly everything was 
right again. 

Stopping for a signal, Paul said, “As 
I understand it, Mrs. McLeod has come 
west to dispose of some oil property. 
Whether or not she stays depends on her 
husband’s condition—or so I gathered. 
He’s a psycho—combat fatigue, I sup- 
pose.” 

Leslie said, “Well, naturally she’d 
want him near her.” 

“If there’s another war,” Paul phil- 
osophized, “I hope we’ll have the know- 
how to weed out the ones who are emo- 
tionally incapable of going into hell and 
coming out sane. I presume she wants 
to talk with me about him—Bob, she 
called him.” 

“Paul, | won’t be in the way?” 

‘“*There’s the Terrace Arms across the 
street.” He eased the car into a parking 
space. “If you’re in the way it will be 
the first time I ever knew it to happen.” 
He turned the ignition key, set the 
brake. “‘We’ll get away from here as 
soon as we decently can. I want-—in 
fact, I’ve been planning for several days 
to take you out to the house.” 

“The Brentford house?” she asked 
carefully. 

‘I’m putting it up for sale,” he stated, 
“furniture and all. I’ve already con- 
tacted one real-estate agency. But there 
are some persona! things to be disposed 
of. I thought you could look around 
and see if there might be something 
you’d like to put aside—” 

* Leslie’s heart missed a beat. “I had 
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BRENDA YORK’S 


“nere’s tow™ 


COOKERY COLUMN 


HELLO NEIGHBOURS: Readers who were absent last month will 
find a change in the Brenda York Column. We’ve got a new heading— 
and we’re going to school! It’s a beginners’ class in elementary cooking 
methods and, during the months to come, we'll learn, not only the 
basic rules of good cooking, but some time-and-work-saving tips 
which I’m sure all of you will find of interest. I’d like to have your 
comments on our new “Here’s How” Column—won’t you write? 
Possibly you have a cooling problem or a trick or two with food which 
would interest our readers and could be discussed in a future column. 
Let’s hear from you! 


It’s no secret that the dry ingredients, the liquids and the fats used in 
cooking must be measured accurately to assure consistently good 
results. “‘Margene’”—that newcomer to the culinary field—is no 
exception. So our lesson this month gives vou_three. tested ways to 


measure this fine margarine for your recipes. Here they are: 
1. To measure small amounts, press “Margene” into a measuring 
spoon and level off with the dull side of a table knife. 
2. “Margene” may be measured quickly by simply cutting the 
pound print in the required amount, as follows: 


1 pound Margene equals 2 cups 
l4 pound Margene equals | cup 
\4 pound Margene equals 4 cup 
ly pound Margene equals 44 cup 


3. The most accurate metho! for measuring “Margene” is by 
water displacement, as follows: 

a. To rieasure 34 cup Margene, have water at 4 cu 
level in measuring cup and add Margene until 
watep reaches | cup level. 

b. To measure 14 cup Margene, have water at 14 cup 
level in measuring cup and add Margene until 
water reaches | c-up level. 

c. To measure 4 cup Margene, have water at % cu 
level in measuring cup and add Margene until 
water reaches | cup level. 


“MARGENE” was the first margarine sold in Canada. 
to be the finest margarine mone 
““Margene” never stops. 


We believe it 
can buy. Research work to improve 
Recently, we have succeeded in making “ Mar- 


gene” easy to spread at temperatures as low as 50°, and yet keep its shape 


at as high as 80° 


without melting away on the dish, 


I know all you 


good housewives will appreciate the importan<e of this development. 


Now a few words about colouring. 


““Margene” is excellent for baking 


and cooking just as you buy it—but for table use, do use the colour wafer 


enclosed in each “ 


argene’ 


It’s as easy as A B C todo. Iilus- 


carton. 


trated directions are printed on every wrapper—and the attractive results 
will more than justify the few minutes time it takes. 

Have you sent for your copy ot the new “Margene” Cook Book with its 
60 recipes—all of them’ tested—all of them made with wholesome, econo- 


mical 


Margene”? This attractive book is yours FREE—simply clip the 


coupon from the front of a “Margene” carton and send it with your 
name and address to: 


BRENDA YORK, 


*Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, c/o Canada Packers Limited, 
2204 St. Clair Avenue West, Toronto, Canada. 


$100.00 PRIZE FOR 


BEST RECIPE USING 
“MARGENE” 


Send your recipe, namv 
and address, before 
midnight, ‘Sept. 30th, 
1949, tos 


BRENDA YORK 


“Good-Things-To-Eat”’ 
Reporter, 

c/o Canada Packers 
Limited, 


2204 St. Clair Avenue, W., 
Toronto, Canada 


Winner will be announced 
in my December Column 


As the sale of margarine is 
not permitted in Prince 
Edward Island, we regret 
that our Islander readers 
wil' be unable to participate 
this month. 


CONGRATULATIONS AND $100.00 TO: 


MRS. ERNEST MacEACHERN, 56 Rosewyn St., Truro, N.S. 
for this festive salad that would add a gay touch 
to any | sffet luncheon or supper. 
KLIK CARNIVAL JELLY 

Green Layer 
1 package lime jelly powder 
1 teaspoon salt 
1% cups boiling water 
1 cup ice water 


3 tablespoons vinegar 

Y{ cup diced green pepper 

1 cucumber, medium-thin 
slices 

14 cup diced celery 

Dissolve the jelly powder and salt in the boiling water. 

Add ice water and vinegar, then chill until partially set. 


Add the vegetables and pour into an 8” x 8” loaf pan, that 
has been rinsed with cold water. Let stand in a cool place 
until set, then make the following: 
Rep Layer 

1% tablespoons gelatine 

4 cup water 


1 teaspoon onion juice 
1 teaspoon salt 
4 cup condensed tomato soup _—1 tin of KLIK or KAM, 
diluted with 4 cup water diced 
Soak the gelatine im water for five minutes. Heat the 
diluted tomato soup and add with the onion juice and salt 
to the gelatine. Stir until gelatine is dissolved. Chill 
until partially set. Add the KLIK. Pour over the set 
lime jelly. When set, turn out on a lettuce-garnished 
platter, top with hard-cooked egg and pimiento-stuffed 
olive slices. 





I'll be waiting for your “Margene” recipes, so don’t disappoint me, will you? 


Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, pene Gt) 
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Quality counts 
the whole w 


~ HUNTLEY & PALMERS 


BISCUITS 
from Zigland 


Some of the delicious kinds now available 


SHORTCAKE NICE BERKELEY 
MILK & HONEY - PETIT BEURRE 
CURRANT SHORTCAKE OSBORNE 
CUSTARD CREAMS SUNCAKE 


all the above are available in 
CARNIVAL ASSORTED 


Delightful Gift Parcels for 
friends in Europe. 
ASK YOUR, DEALER FOR 

PARTICULARS 
AGENTS 
Rose & Laflamme Ltd., 





FRESHPAK the new } Ib. 
airtight carton available 
for most of the popular 
H. & P. varieties. 


W. L. Mackenzie & Co. Ltd., 
141, Bannatyne Av., Winnipeg. 
MacLaren Wright Ltd., 

69, Front St. East, Toronto. 
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HUNTLEY & PALMERS LTO, READING & LONDON, ENGLAND 








anything else! 


@If you love luxury but must 
economize—Irish Linen belongs in 
your life... every day ... because 
irish Linen fasts . . . iong after 
lesser fabrics are torn up for dust- 
ers. Irish Linen is practical luxury 
+. . in everything from lint-free, 
moisture-thirsty dish towels to 
richly elegant damasks. In snowy 
pillow slips, in dainty “hankies”, 
in tray-cloths, towelling, napkins, 
in everything Irish Linen is your 
buy-word for economical luxury. 
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400, St. Paul St. West, Montreal. 
Kelly Dougias & Co Ltd, 
367/377, Water Street, Vancouver 
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an idea you wouldn’t want to take 
me—” She stopped, looking down at the 
gloves folded in her fingers. ‘‘It’s 
where you took Margaret after you were 
married—” 

He found her hand and rubbed it 
against his cheek. “Yes. And now I'm 
taking you.” 

The sun broke through the clouds as 
they crossed the street. 

The Terrace Arms was an apartment 
hotel consisting of pale yellow hunga- 
lows set in a formal garden of clipped 
hedges. The manager directed them to 
Bungalow number 9. 

Ascending the terraced levels, Leslie 
found herself humming, “Oh, What a 
Beautiful Morning.” When Paul said, 
“Debussy,” she laughed. She thought 
he was being funny about her inability 
to carry a tune. Not until he turned 
with a quick look of annoyance that 
made her feel as if she’d laughed aloud 
in church did she realize he referred to 
music not of her making. 

ri ‘Clouds,’ ] think,” he said. 


“TI wouldn’t know—” 

The music came from Bungalow num- 
ber 9. 

A chill ran along her arms to end in 
her neck and face. Paul bad once told 
ber that Margaret often played Debussy 
by firelight. “*Clouds” bad been one of ber 
favorites. Be sheet Slee 

When they reached the door, the 
music stopped in the middle of a phrase 
and Paul’s eyes came slowly back into 
focus... 

Leslie’s first reaction to Alicia McLeod 
was like a physical blow. 


FRAMED in the doorway, she was the 
miniature of Margaret Hamilton come 
to life. The same pale gold hair parted 
deep on the side, glass-smooth over the 
crown, the ends curling under to touch 
the shoulders of a deceptively simple 
blue linen dress; the delicately boned 
face, the wide-spaced eyes. 

The voice of the telephone was saying, 
‘“*Dr. Hamilton—so very kind of you to 
come.” 

Leslie was aware that Paul had taken 
the outstretched hand, that they were 
being ushered inside, but she felt de- 
tached, unnecessary. She dared not look 
at Paul. 

Mrs. McLeod was telling him, ‘We 
met at your wedding reception, doctor 

—but I'll forgive you for not remem- 
bering.”” Her dazzling smile encom- 
passed Leslie. “And Miss Carr—you 
are Miss Carr, the doctor’s nurse? How 
nice of you to come along!” 

**Miss Carr and I—”’ Paul began, and 
Leslie knew he was about to tell of their 
closer relationship, but Alicia McLeod 
had already turned to lead them into the 
living room. 

It was an inviting room of low tables, 
many lamps and deep-cushioned com- 
fort; cosmopolitan, and dramatic in 
coloring. They were seated, Paul oppo- 
site Leslie with five feet of pale blue 
carpet between them, before she could 
bring herself to look at him. She saw 
a cold withdrawn masklike face, strange 
and yet terribly familiar, It was as 
if she had stepped backward two years. 
While the feeling lasted, she found it 
hard to breathe. 

Ob, Paul, why did this bave to happen 
to us? 

Alicia McLeod had taken a place 
beside Leslie on the red satin divan, 
and Leslie became aware of her perfume, 
elusive, provocative— 


Paul said, the restraint in the line< 
of his face carrying over into his voice 
**You bear a remarkable resemblance to 
Margaret, Mrs. McLeod,” 

Alicia lifted her eyes slowly to his 
face. “I consider that a very nice 
compliment. Margaret and | went t 
school together in Switzerland—” She 
fingered a fragile silver bracelet on her 
wrist. “Even as a child, Margaret was 
lovely, doctor—” Then spontaneously, 
“May I call you Paul?” She paused 
for his, “Of course, please do,” and went 
on. “‘We were all so terribly shocked 
when we heard of her—’’ Her voice 
trailed off. ‘“‘Forgive me,” she said 
simply. 

Paul was going through the motions 
of lighting a cigarette, his hands so sure 
and steady when working on the small 
bones of a child, fumbling now, almost 
clumsy. 

Leslie felt her own hands tighten in 
her lap. She thought, Why did she have 
to throw that at him? It wasn’t even 
in good taste, and somehow, none of it 
sounded sincere— 

Alicia had changed the subject and 
was talking about her husband. “ Bob 
isn’t the kind of person to be regimented, 
Paul, and I feel he would be more 
contented in a small hospital.”’ She 
leaned forward, her eyes appealing. “I 
thought you might be able to suggest 


some private institution. I[—I might be 


permitted to see him.” 

Paul looked at her sharply. “They 
don’t let you see him, at all?” 

She shook her head and the pale hair 
swaved like silk on her shoulders. “‘The 
last time I saw him, he became quite 
violent. They seem to think I’m bad 
for him, that I excite him. It’s been 
hard—I’ve been very unhappy about it. 
But of course, I don’t want to do 
anything to hurt him.” Her hand closed 
on the edge of the divan. She looked 
down at it and returned it to her lap 
with what seemed like a conscic is effort. 
And Leslie realized that for all Alicia 
McLeod’s poise, her hands were seldom 
still. 

Leslie looked about the room—candle- 
sticks matching a clock of blue china; 
books, pictures, vases, the personal 
things that make a home out of a hotel 
room. But how did a psychopathic 
husband fit into this charming decor? 
She’d seen enough of the men behind 
the barred windows who asked for a 
light because they couldn’t be trusted 
with matches, to know how their eyes 
could haunt you. And if one of them 
were your husband? Qh well, people 
react differently, and sackcloth and 
ashes were out of style. 

Paul was assuring Alicia that patients 
got expert attention at the veterans’ 
hospital, but ended by recommending 
Dr. Lamson and Westview. 

Now that Mrs. McLeod had the 
advice she’d wanted, surely they could 
“‘decently” leave, and Leslie refused 
Alicia’s offer of a drink. But Paul said 
yes, he could do with a drink, anything 

—just anything at all. Leslie spoke 
automatically to say that he preferred 
Scotch with plain water. 

“No wonder he brings you with him, 
Miss Carr,” Alicia laughed lightly. “A 
nurse who anticipates her doctor’s wants 
must be invaluable.” 

Paul broke in, “I’m training her to 
anticipate my wants. You see, Leslie 
has promised to marry me.” 

Leslie let out the breath she didn’t 
know she’d been holding. She was aware 
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lifts off scorch! Use 


keep pans looking bright as new! 


GREEN box — pads and cake soap 
RED box — soap-filled pads 
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Stop dabbling at a crusty roaster with 
a sleazy dishrag! A Brillo pad-with- 
soap whisks it shining clean in a jiffy! 


Brillo’s spunky metal-fiber pad just 
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that Alicia McLeod had turned to give 


“the doctor’s nurse’”’ her complete atten- 

tion for the first time. But for the ea’ 6 

moment all that mattered was the look 

in Paul’s eyes. She wanted to go to & 
him, throw her arms around his neck and 

kiss him. 


“Congratulations!” Alicia still smiled, 
but her eyes had taken on a guarded 
awareness. She sat very still, even her 
hands did not move. “How nice for 
both of vou. Do tell me about it!” 

Leslie was aware of sudden, active 
antagonism. She thought, She doesn’t 
like the idea of Paul’s marrying me. 
Aloud, she said, “It’s not an unusual 
or glamourous story, Mrs. McLeod. We 
were at the same base hospital during 
the war. We became friends—” And 
then, because she saw the fine brows 
lift ever so slightly, she finished with 
rude abruptness, “But everyone wants 
to forget the war.” 

There was a small shocked silence 
before Alicia said, ‘Some of us—can’t 
forget.” Only a half-whisper, but it 
crossed the distance between herself and 
Paul to lay its finger on his innate 
kindness. 

Leslie tried to reach him with her 
eyes, but Paul, looking embarrassed, got 
to his feet and changed the subject. 
Could he help with the drinks? He 
was pretty handy with ice cubes. And} 

~Aticia?” Of, would hie? One of ihe trays 
always stuck. Would Miss Carr excuse 
them? 

No answer was expected. No answer 
was given. Leslie sat stiffly on the edge f' ai 
of the divan like a child being punished 7 gees 
while the good children go off to the 


IF YOU BAKE AT HOME 
party. Presently, through the hallway, 


beyond the closed door that led to the e e i 
kitchen, she heard the tinkling of ice > 
against glass—the subdued flow of 





# 


a 





conversation. 

Leslie looked about her once more, 
her eyes coming to rest on the recorder 
under the east window. She knew the 
upraised arm hovered over the Debussy 
record. Margaret’s fayorite. If you 
were superstitious, you could think 
Margaret’s ghost had been affronted and 
was striking back through her cousin. 
Perhaps sbe wants to keep ber shrine. 
Perbaps she doesn’t want Paul to take me 
to the Brentford house. 


Plan on plenty of praise when you You can count on Fleischmann’s 
serve this Appetizing Apple Cake. for quick action and finer results, 
What family could resist it—golden- Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Rising Dry 
brown, and full of the rich fiavor you Yeast keeps for weeks in your pantry— 
can always depend on when you use no refrigeration needed. Get a month’s 
the modern Fleischmann’s Royal Fast supply! Ask for Fleischmann’s Royal 
Rising Dry Yeast! Fast Rising Dry Yeast! 


Appetizing APPLE CAKE 


NEW TIME-SAVING RECIPE—MAKES 2 CAKES 





Measure into bowl ¥2 cup lukewarm water, 
1 teaspoon granulated sygar 
and stir until sugar is dissolved. 

Sprinkle with contents of 1 envelope Fleischmann's Royal Fast Rising Dry Yeast 
Let stand 10 minutes, THEN stir well. 
In the meantime, scald Ya cup mi'k 
Remove from heat and stir in 

Ya cup granulated sugar, 

Vo teaspoon salt, 

3 tablespoons shortening 
Cool to lukewarm. Stir in 1 cup ence-sifted bread flour and beat until smooth 
Add yeast mixture and 1 egg, well beaten 
Beat well, then work in 2/2 cups once-sifted bread flour 
Turn out on lightly-floured board and knead dough lightly until smooth and 
elastic. Place in greased bowl, brush top with melted butter or shortening. 
Cover and set dough in warm place, free from draught. 
Let rise until doubled in bulk. 
Punch down dough and divide into 2 equal portions; form into smooth balls, 
Roll each piece into an oblong and fit into greased pat 
pans about 7" x LL". —— 
Grease tops, cover and let rise until 
donbled in bulk. 
Peel, core and cut into thin wedges 8 apples 
Sprinkle risen dough with Ye cup granulated sugar 
and lightly press apple wedges into cake tops, 
sharp edges down and close together. 
Mix 1 cup granuloted sugar, 
1% teaspoons ground cinnamon, 
and sprinkle over apples. 
Cover and let rise about 4 hour. 
Bake in moderate oven, 350°F., about 1 hour. 
Serve hot, with butter. 


THE OUTSIDE DOOR opened and 
closed. Leslie turned in time to see 
a man walk into the entrance hall. He 
was tall and well turned out, his face 
thin, incisive and fashionably tanned 
under a shock of crisp dark hair. Leslic 
judged him to be in his late twenties. 

He came into the living room without 
ceremony, a lazy grace about him that 
belied his muscular build. When he saw 
Leslie he stopped and regarded her out 
of handsome dark eyes that were disil- 
lusioned and a little insolent. 

“Hello—’ He turned his head as if 
listening to the voices in the kitchen. 

**Hello.”” Leslie’s tone matched his 
own in indifference. 

“I’m Dex Kevin,” he said. “The 
McLeeds’ lawyer.” 

“How do you do? I’m Leslie Carr. 
Mrs. McLeod is in the kitchen with Dr. 
Hamilton.” 

The man’s cynical mouth lifted at one 
corner. “‘What’s she doing with a doctor 
in the kitchen?” 

Leslie returned his smile. “They’re 
mixing drinks.” 

He sat down beside her, picked up a 
cloisonné box from the coffee table. It 
was filled with monogrammed cigarettes. 
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Swans Downs 


aaa ~~ irs “A RECIPE you Ve" probably” 


wanted for years. A half-size cake as 
feather-light, meiting and tender as the 
finest you ever made. But . . . for sure 
success with recipes like this, you must 
have flour with Swans Down's fineness 
and lightness. 

Milled by specialists in the making 
of cake flour, Swans Down is made 
from choicest soft wheat and sifted 
over and over again until 27 times as 
fine as ordinary flour. 


HALF-SIZE DEVIL'S FOOD 


1 cup sifted Swans Down Cake Flour 
% teaspoon baking soda 
% teaspoon salt 
4 tablespoons shortening 
% cup brown sugar (firmly packed) 
egg, unbeaten 
¥2 squares Baker’s Unsweetened Chocolate, 
melted 
* Milk (see below for amount) 
% teaspoon vanilla 
*With butter, margarine or lard, use ‘2 cup 
milk; with shortening, vse “2 cup plus 1 tbsp. 
milk. 


Sift flour once, measure, add baking soda and salt; 
sift 3 times. Cream shortening, add sugar gradu- 
ally; cream until light. Add egg; beat well. Add 
melted chocolate and blend. Add flour, alternately 
with milk, in small amounts; beat smooth after 
each addition. Add vanilla. Turn into 8 x 8 x 2- 
inch pan or deep 9-inch layer pan. Pan should be 
lined on bottom with paper, then greased. Bake in 
moderate oven (350°F.) about 30 minutes. 


Brought to you by exciusive makers of cake flour 


Swans Down 


CAKE FLOUR 


A Product ef General Foods S-229M 
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So Practical- 


HALF 
Size 


Devils Food 


Most home-makers will agree that 
no thrill equals the moment when 
the oven door is opened to show 
a cake that’s beautifully risen and 
browned—even-textured and ten- 
der, a masterpiece of the cake- 
maker’s art. 


It's really easy to make cakes 
that win you a reputation as a 
clever baker. But remember that 
there is a good reason for every 
step in the instructions you are 
given. 

Take the matter of sifting flour 
before you measure it. Flour packs 
in the box; so it must be loosened 
up before measuring. The woman 
who is too busy to s#ft flour before 
Measuring, may put as much as an 
extra half-cup of flour in her cake 
— and ruin it. 


And here’s a point to remember, 
for sure success. Always set the 
measuring cup on a level surface 
to measure the liquid — and fill 
until at the correct mark, when 
you look at it at eye level. 


You consider these Jittle things? 
They may well make the difference 
between cake that’s ordinary, and 
cake that’s superb! 


MARVELOUS BAKING HELP IN 


“Learn to Bake — You'll Love It” 


Recipes for cakes, cookies, frost- 
ings, pastries. How to frost and 
decorate cakes. Full-color photos. 
Send 20¢ in coins, with your name 
and address to General Foods, 
Limited, Cobourg, Ontario. 





TESTED RECIPES 





“Have one,” he urged with a grimace. 
“They're an experience. Alicia has them 
made for her. They taste like toilet soap 
and perfume.” 

Leslie laughed and shook her head. 
“I don’t smoke,” she told him, and 
because she thought she sounded prim, 
added, “I’m a nurse, and since you can’t 
smoke around patients, I just never got 
the habit.” 

Dex Kevin lighted one of his own 
cigarettes, and looked at her through 
a thin spiral of smoke. “That sounds 
very unselfish. Are you unselfish, Miss 
Carr?” 

“I never thought about it.” He 
turned his shoulder toward her and she 
felt her face flush under his scrutiny. 
“A good nurse learns to conform. And 
ever since I was a little girl I wanted to 
be a nurse—a good one.” 

“Integrity in a pretty woman!” 

She felt he was laughing at her. 
“That sounds‘as if you’ve known the 
wrong kind of women, Mr. Kevin. Or 
perhaps |’m not pretty enough—” 

“You'll do.” His eyes flicked over 
her. “Beauty is relative, you know. It 
depends on what a man is looking for.” 

She didn’t ask Dex Kevin what he 
was looking for. Alicia’s laugh carried 
to them. He cocked an ear and drawled, 
“The doctor seems to be doing all right. 
Did you ever think how the modern 





replaced the conservatory and the rub- 
ber plant? Saves times too . . . What 
are you doing here?” he asked abruptly. 

“T wasn’t exactly invited,”’ Leslie ad- 
mitted. “‘I came with Dr. Hamilton. 
I’m his nurse—” 








““T wasn’t exactly invited either. Shall 
we brazen it out together?” 

Their eyes met in silent laughter. 

Leslie had never learned to cope with 
sophisticated and oversmart people, but 
she liked this man. Perhaps, because 
in a vague way she felt he had joined 
forces with her, become an ally. 

“Is this the Paul Hamilton whose wife 
was killed in the plane crash?”’ he asked. 
“ Alicia’s cousin, wasn’t she?” 

“That’s right.” Leslie picked an 
imaginary piece of lint off her grey suit. 
“Three years ago. Just to complete the 
record, Dr. Hamilton and I are going to 
be married.” 

“I see—’ Dex Kevin leaned forward 
to jab out his cigarette. He flung her 
a look over his shoulder, his dark eyes 
flirting with her. “‘I was born missing 
the boat. If !’d met you, say—five 
years ago, would you have been too 
young, Leslie?” 

She laughed. “Is that your special 
trick to find out a woman’s age?” 


“DEXTER, how nice! When did you 
arrive?” That was Alicia in the arch- 
way, slender, erect, but with something 
in her expression that suggested a host- 
ess saddled with an unexpected and 
not-too-welcome guest. 

“Just happened to be passing by.” 
Dex Kevin got leisurely to his feet and 


wa ten —aend-—the -eoektad—shaker~' xe--<oa Hnved-in-e-met era bhfect-saice, SL... 


wanted to know if you’d decided any- 
thing about that Mexican property.” 
“That was thoughtful of you, Dexter, 
but unnecessary. I trust your judgment 
in all matters of business.” 
Paul had followed her into the room 
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Tests have shown that 
these fruit jar rings 
are the highest quality 
—the best ever pro- 
duced by Viceroy. 
They are made from 
natural rubber. 
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with the cocktail tray, and Alicia 
managed the introductions with fluent 
ease. Dexter was her lawyer. He was 
also an old friend, a classmate of Bob’s 
at college. He had made a special trip 
west to look after her interests. Her 
smile touched Leslie, dismissed her, and 
moved back to Dex Kevin. “ You seem 
to have already made Miss Carr’s 
acquaintance.” 

Dex Kevin had not taken his eyes 
from Alicia’s face from the moment she 
had entered the room. He said, “I 
like your new hair-do. You’re full of 
surprises, aren’t you?” There was a 
split second charged with implication. 
“If you'll excuse me, I’m going to mix 
myself a tall cool one . . . Never mind, 
darling, I can find my way to the 
kitchen.” 

“You mustn’t mind Dexter.” Alicia’s 
smile was indulgent. ‘“‘He’s an exhi- 
bitionist, spoiled by too much money 
and too little discipline—” 

“Don’t bother to apologize for me, 
darling,”’ Dex Kevin interrupted. 

Alicia’s smile wore a little thin. “Un- 
fortunately, you sometimes make it 
necessary.” 

Paul had come to sit beside Leslie. 
He seemed more relaxed but his eyes, 
following Dex Kevin through the hall to 
the kitchen, were cold and disapproving. 


~=“pevimie= 2" tie “said iougntiuily. © 


“The name’s familiar—” 

“Randolph Kevin,” Alicia supplied. 
‘He was investigated for profiteering in 
the first World War.” She lowered her 
voice. “‘He was Dexter’s father. Ran- 
dolph wasn’t convicted, of course, but 
after the scandal Penelope divorced him 


and went abroad to live. Dexter was 
left to the mercy of private schools and 
camps.” She shrugged. “‘ Perhaps that’s 
why I feel sorry for him.” 

“You say he was a classmate of 
Bob’s?” Paul asked. 

“Yes. They used to call themselves 
the two orphans. Bob’s mother died 
when he was a child.”” She made a 
helpless gesture with her hands. “ Dex 
has been very kind—but sometimes | 
don’t know quite what to do with him.” 

The blue clock on the mantel struck 
the half-hour, 12.30. Leslie stirred 
restlessly and looked hard at Paul. But 
Paul was looking at Alicia. 

Over the drinks they again discussed 
the advisability of moving Bob McLeod. 
Sprawled in a far chair, long legs thrust 
out before him, Dex Kevin interrupted 
to remind Alicia that a private hospital 
would cost a lot of money. He sounded 
bored, but under his brows, his eyes 
were inscrutably alert, moving first to 
Alicia’s face—then back to Paul’s. 
Watching him, Leslie wondered if his 
studied indifference could be a pose. 

“I’m not going to let myself think 
about the cost,”’ Alicia told him. “‘ Bob’s 
health, his peace of mind are all that 
matter.” 

“‘Bob’s assets are nil.” Dex Kevin 
straightened and put his drink carefully 


clear.” 

“Dexter, Dr. Hamilton and Miss Carr 
are not interested in my _ financial 
straits.”’ Alicia turned to Paul, “ Please 
go ahead with the arrangements. I’m 
not entirely destitute. There are a 
number of things I can convert into cash 





TRAVELLER’S iRON 
with ZIPPER CASE 


Take it with you anywhere — in 
your suit case or week-end bag! 
Iron slips easily into or out of 
smart, leatherette, zippered case 
available in coral red or saddle 
brown. Ideal for 
vacations — 
makes a wonder- 
ful gift. At 
Electrical, Hard- 
ware, Appliance, 
Department 
stores. 
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MAGIC MAYONNAISE 


To make —just shake! 
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MAGIS MAYONNAISE 


24 cup Eagle Brand Sweetened 
Condensed Milk 
Y, cup vinegar or lemon juice 
Y, cup salad oil or melted butter 
1 egg yolk 
Y, teaspoon sait 
Dash of cayenne pepper 
1 teaspoon dry mustard 


Place ingredients in jar, cover 
tightly, and shake vigorously 2 
minutes.* If thicker consistency 
is desired, chill before serving. 
Makes 1% cups of smooth 
mayonnaise. 

*Or, place in mixing bowl and beat with 
rotary egg beater until mixture thickens, 
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Eagle Brand is magic in any recipe! Makes ~ i Mees ta 
pie fillings smoother—ice creams richer— Nae 
cookies, candies, puddings, frostings more 
delicious. 


* © The Borden Co. Ltd. 


And it cuts your cooking time wa-a-ay 
down! Saves mixing —saves extra ingredients, 


For Eagle Brand is creamy-rich whole 
milk plus sugar already blended for you. Every 
drop gloriously smooth—made to Borden’s 
high standard of quality. It’s the original 
Sweetened Condensed Milk! 


FREE! Eagle Brand Magic Recipe Book, 
with dozens of tested favorites. For your 
copy, send post card with name and address 
to The Borden Company, Limited, Grocery 
Products Div., Dept. C609, Spadina Cres- 
cent, Toronto, Ont. 
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100 


YEARS 


the name HORROCKSES has stood for quality. 
The leading Stores in Canada are now receiving 


supplies of their well-known Pillow Cases, Sheets 


and Flannelettes. 


Agents? 


ROSS BROS., 
137, Wellington Street West, 
. Toronto, 
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and 101 other Finsst 


home uses- ON THE 
GENUINE 


Vaseline 


PETROLEUM JELLY 





makes air pine fresh 
in kitchens, cellars, closets, 
living rooms, bathrooms 


dispels bad odors 
’ from fish, cabbage, onions, 
cauliflower, garlic, tobacco 


“Pull up the wick— 
stops odors auvick” 


COSTS LESS! KEEP SEVERAL BOTTLES HANDY! 
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—heirlooms, jewelry I’ll never wear—” 

“Oh, for Pete’s sake!’ Dex Kevin said 
into his drink. 

‘I'd part with everything I hav e, live 
under any conditions if it meant giving 
Bob his chance to live a normal life.” 

Paul scuffed his throat. “It seems a 
pity—” 

Leslie, sitting forward, wanting so 
desperately to be gone, wondered if the 
pity were for Bob McLeod’s condition 
or Alicia’s potential sacrifices. She 
remembered when Paul had told her, 
“Some women need a setting. You 
expect to find a rare stone in a satin 
case. Margaret is like that.”” And she 
knew he was thinking now that Alicia 
McLeod, so like Margaret, was that 
kind of woman too. 

It ended with Paul assuring Alicia he 
would do everything possible to expedite 
Bob’s transfer to Westview. 


IN THE BEDROOM before a satin- 
draped dressing table, Leslie hastily 
applied lipstick, conscious that Alicia 
studied her in the mirror. And suddenly 
Leslie was hating her own face as she 
had not hated it since childhood, hating 
the sprinkle of freckles across her nose, 
the full mouth that was too large, the 
thick eyelashes that grew every-which- 
way. 


___ Alicia unmoved, forward.te_pick up 2 


perfume bottle from the glittering array. 
“The family,” she said with a certain 
deliberateness Leslie had not heard in 
her voice before, “have often wondered 
if the doctor would marry again. You're 
a lucky girl, Leslie.” She waved the 
bottle-stopper under her nostrils with 
a graceful sensuous gesture that Leslie 
realized was characteristic of all her 
movements. 

“Yes, I know I am.” She got the 
heady quality of the perfume, snapped 
the clasp on her bag. “‘That’s very nice 
perfume,” she said. 

“It is lovely, isn’t it?”’ Alicia reached 
out to touch the stopper behind Leslie’s 
right ear. “Bob had it blended for me 
in Paris years ago—my own special 
scent. I never use any other.” She 
replaced the bottle; changed the quality 
and tempo of her voice. “I suppose 
we who knew Margaret have felt the 
doctor could never replace her. Did | 
say you were lucky? Perhaps I should 
have said—you have courage, my dear.’’ 

Leslie got up from the stool and stood 
tall. “I knew when | came here today, 
Mrs. McLeod, that i would be measured 
by Margaret’s yardstick. I know what 
she was like and I know what she meant 
to Paul. But she’s dead and I’m—alive. 
Perhaps that’s a crude way of putting 
it, but it’s true. There’s nothing she can 
do for Paul now—and I—I love him.” 

She held on to her dignity using it 
as a shield until she and Paul were in 
the car. Alicia had thanked them both 
for coming. Standing behind her, Dex 
Kevin had given Leslie a wicked, con- 
spiratorial wink. But now she took a 
a deep hurting breath and said, “Dar- 
ling, | need a doctor.”’ Her voice 
wavered between laughter and tears. 

“| have a badly bruised ego.” 

“| beg your pardon?” Paul’s voice 
was cool and detached. He didn’t even 
look at her. 

It was like preparing to step into a 
warm comforting bath only to find 
yourself up to the neck in ice water. 
““Nothing—” she said, “it’s not worth 
talking about.” 

She spent the next three blocks 
feeling sorry for herself and trying not 


to smell the perfume behind her ear. 
But then, as always, her thoughts 
turned outward. Those two hours at 
the Terrace Arms had been hard for 
Paul too. What could you expect, when 
a door opened and with no warning at 
all, Paul saw a woman who could almost 
have passed for Margaret’s identical 
twin? 

Paul broke the silence. 
isn’t it?” 

“Tragic?” Leslie echoed. “Oh—about 
Bob McLeod. Yes, it is. But maybe 
they’ll be able to do something for him 
at Westview. Emma says Dr. Lamson 
has been getting some wonderful results 
out there. He’s using some new drugs 

**] was thinking of it from her angle,” 
Paul cut in. “But she’s taking it like a 
thoroughbred, isn’t she?” 

“Oh, I don’t know. I had a feeling 
she doesn’t spend all her time suffering 
over her husband, Paul.” 

He looked at her sharply. 
doesn’t sound like you, Leslie.” 
She was sorry she’d said it. You can’t 
criticize any beautiful woman to a man, 
even the man you love, without having 
it sound catty. But she went on 
defensively, “Somehow I felt she wasn’t 
altogether sincere—and that lawyer of 
hers certainly seemed to make himself 

at home.” 

~~ du pedestsier shopped outta. ta 
curb and Paul pushed the brake pedal 
to the floor. Slow red crept up from 
under his collar. “‘Mrs. McLeod made 
it clear—at least to me she made it clear 
—that Kevin was giving her a lot of 
unsolicited attention.”” He changed his 
foot to the accelerator and the car shot 
forward. “She’s one of those very 
attractive, very feminine women who 
would have man trouble whether she 
invited it or not. Personally, I thought 
Kevin showed rotten taste and very 
little consideration for her feelings.” 

They drove on in silence, a_silence 
that became a weight Leslie had to lift 
every time she drew a breath. Paul 
concentrated on his driving, going a 
little too fast, cutting in and out of 
traffic with unaccustomed recklessness. 
When a red light jerked them to a stop, 
Leslie smiled and put her hand on his 
arm. 

“‘Are you answering an emergency 
call, doctor?” 

““T’m sorry.” He lifted his hands from 
the wheel, flexed his fingers—and Les- 
lie’s hand feli away. 

Before the apartment house, he said, 

“T really should run over to the hospital 
and look in on that Nelson boy this 
afternoon, Later, we might take a drive 
and have dinner somewhere. Ill call 
you.” 

In the deserted foyer beside the auto- 

matic elevator, he kissed her and added, 
“In any event, I’ll see you in the 
morning, darling.” He smiled as he 
released her. “That’s a torrid perfume 
you're wearing, young lady.” 

“Yes, isn’t it?” 

She watched him go, knowing the 
Nelson boy had been only an excuse. 

She was already in bed, pretending 
to be asleep when Emma got home that 
night. Emma would want to know how 
everything went and Leslie couldn’t talk 
about it—not yet. Paul hadn’t called. 
She hadn’t expected he would, really. 
But after her shower, she had waited, 
curled up in a chair, her bare feet tucked 
under her robe. 

She’d sifted it all through her: mind, 
trying to be fair about Alicia McLeod, 
to keep her perspective. But all those 
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quick and easy! 


ressure pain, 
deadens surface soreness, 
Gentle medication loos- 
ens hard core - in 
few days you lift it out. 
Get corn relief now wit 


Blue - Jay Corn Plasters. 


*Reg. in Canada. Ciba’s 
brand of Dibucaine. 


( BAUER & BLACK ) 


Division of the Kendall Company (Canada) Limited 
Toronto, Ontario 


ln Britain 
TRAVEL MEANS 
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“coincidences” —the blue dress, the hair- 
do (Dexter Kevin had remarked about 
its being a new hair-do) and the Debussy 
record, It all suggested design—con- 
scious purpose. And she went to sleep 
on the thought that Alicia McLeod’s 
resembiance to Margaret was only skin- 
deep. 


PAUL WAS late getting to the office 
the next day. He looked tired, spent. 
Lines ran from his nostrils to the dis- 
ciplined mouth and Leslie knew he had 
slept badly. Even before he apologized 
for last night, she had forgiven him with 
a rush of inner tenderness, 

“I was at the hospital longer than 
I expected yesterday,” he said, ‘‘and | 
went home and right to bed.”” He kissed 
her, ran his fingers over her cheek. ‘I'll 
do better next time, darling.” 

He went to his desk, stood irresolute 
for a moment, rumpling his hair. “Ask 
Mrs. Burke to get Alicia McLeod on 
the telephone, will you?” He tossed 
some notes on the desk and sat down. 
‘I talked with a couple of psychiatrists 
at the vets’ hospital. There’s no reason 
McLeod can’t be moved. It’s dementia 
praecox—hekephrenia. Case history 
shows a couple of suicide attempts. One 
quite spectacular that occurred in court 
when Mrs. McLeod was given control 


gun and they got it away from him just 
in time.” 

‘It sounds pretty serious—” 

“Yes, but they’re doing wonders with 
metrazoi and electrical shock.” 

The telephone rang. “‘ Mrs. McLeod? 
This is Paul Hamilton—” 

Leslie went into the next room and 
busied herself at the instrument cabinet, 
but Paul’s voice followed her. . . 

“It was nothing at all. I’m glad to 
have been of assistance. Well—Dr. 
Lamson is better qualified to tell you 
about that, Mrs. McLeod—”’ A pause, 
“Alicia, then.”’ Another pause. “I’m 
afraid this won’t alter that. You still 
won't be able to see him. Yes, I know 
—I understand . .. Why, thank you. 
I’d like to very much. Of course, it 
isn’t my field, but I'll do the best I can. 
What time?” 

Leslie dropped a small scalpel on the 
floor. She stood looking at it for several 
minutes after she put it in the sterilizer. 

Later, Paul told her casually, “I’m 
having dinner with Mrs. McLeod this 
evening. There’s a lot she doesn’t 
understand about her husband’s case. 
1 feel she might resign herself to it if 
she understood it. You don’t mind, do 
you?” 

““No—I don’t mind.” 


And she told herself she didn’t mind 
when, a few days later, Paul was asked 
to sit in on Alicia’s conference with 
Dr. Lamson. Alicia, in pastel blue and 
silver fox, with Dex Kevin opening doors 
for her, had come to the office to pick 
up Paul. Dex Kevin in a brown business 
suit had looked blandly artless. When 
they left, he had let Alicia and Paul 
precede him from the inner office and 
turned back to Leslie, “Here’s one of 
my Miss Carr,” he said with 
formality, “in case you ever need legal 
advice.” He pulled an eyebrow down. 
“Or advice of any kind.” 

Looking after them and hardly know- 
ing what she did, Leslie tore the card 
in small pieces and dropped it in the 


y* Po 
cards, 


wastebasket. 
The following week Paul seemed to 
have closed himself behind the barrier 


of his affairs, He grabbed the bailiff’s. 
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once more. Leslie told herself that the 
heavy office schedule accounted for his 
abstraction, but she didn’t believe it. 
Bob McLeod had been transferred to 
Westview, but Paul had found a new 
excuse for seeing Alicia. She had become 
one of his patients and since she never 
came to the office, Leslie knew he must 
visit her at the Terrace Arms. 

“It’s her heart,” he had explained, 
“just functional, of course. She’s been 
worrying and not sleeping enough.” 

Paul had not gone out of his own field 
since he’d started specializing! 

“I don’t know how often he’s seeing 
her,” Leslie told Emma bleakly, “but 
she’s certainly making it easy for him.” 

They were in the kitchen preparing 
dinner. Emma stooped to look into the 
broiling oven before answering. 

“Well, she seems devoted to her 
husband. Everybody out at Westview 
is talking about it.” She straightened 
and tossed the pot holder on the sink. 
She calls every day and she got to- 
gether with Mrs. Mitchell yesterday and 
they cluttered up the whole third floor 
with flowers . . . I told you about Mrs. 
Mitchell, didn’t I? She’s that funny 
rich old girl who’s always sending the 
patients presents. Her son has been 
out there for years—manic-depressive. 
And by the way, I saw your Dexter 
Kevin again.” Emma grinned and 


Y Whistled. ~~ “Why ‘couldn't 1 have a 


patient who looked like him?” 

Leslie pulled the wooden bow! toward 
her and shook dressing on the salad. 
“He was giving Alicia some more of that 
unsoligited attention,” I suppose. I 
thought they didn’t let her see her 
husband.” 

“She doesn’t see him.” There was 
mild reproof in Emma’s voice. “‘In fact, 
she always calls ahead of time just in 
case he might see her even from a 
distance and get upset. Go easy on that 
dressing, honey.”” She watched Leslie 
mix the salad. “I'll admit that lawyer 
of hers never gets very far away from 
her.” 

Over their dinner Leslie asked, “‘Is 
his case hopeless?” 

‘““Who—Bob McLeod?” Emma 
crumbled a bit of bread in her fingers. 
““_T hope not. He’s one of those big 
towheaded guys with a cowlick that 
makes him look like a kid. I’ve seen 
his history, and, as usual, his trouble 
goes back into his childhood—a guilt 
complex. He was about six years old 
when his mother died. He got lost and 
she hunted for him in the rain and 
contracted pneumonia He was an only 
child and I imagine they were very close. 
He’s probably carried the idea that he 
was responsible for her death.” 

“*How does Alicia fit into his obsession 
then?” 

Emma shrugged. ‘Some association 
—it’s hard to say.” 

““She’s supposed to have an exciting 
influence on him.” 

Emma’s laugh was grim. “She’d have 
an exciting influence on any male, 
darling. But I wouldn’t worry about 
it. You may be jumping to conclusions.” 


IT WAS two days later, on her way 
back from lunch, that Leslie saw Paul 
and Alicia McLeod come out of the 
medical building. They went to his car 
at the curb, Alicia laughing up in Paul’s 
lowered faée. 

Leslie slowed her steps, half-turned 
to avoid meeting them, but she realized 
it wasn’t necessary. They were oblivious 
to everything but each other, 
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going into the building or taking the 
elevator to the tenth floor. 

In the waiting room she stood looking 
at Mrs. Burke behind the reception 
desk, feeling like a sleep-walker. 

“We're going to have to cancel some 
appointments, Miss Carr,” Mrs. Burke 
said briskly. “‘ Doctor won’t be back this 
afternoon.” 

Leslie moved woodenly toward the 
inner office. Mrs. Burke’s voice followed 
her, “In case of emergency, you can 
get him at the Brentford number.” 

Leslie turned in the doorway and put 
her hand against the jamb. “The 
Brentford place! You mean his home?” 

“Why, yes. From what I heard, he’s 
taking her out there to go through some 
of the old family things.” 

At five o’clock Leslie went home. 

The apartment was hot and untidy, 
but she turned her back on the breakfast 
dishes scattered over the sink, and in 
the disordered living room, she kicked 
off her shoes and flung herself across the 
wide couch. 

She folded her arms across her eyes. 
He’s in love with ber. Being what be 
is, be won’t do anything about it. But 
whether anything ever comes of it or. not 

=/"ve Tost bim. She felt a tear slide 
down her hot face. J never had him 
anyway, I guess. Ob, Paul—Paul— 
And suddenly she was shaking with the 
harsh hurting sobs she’d held in too long. 

She went to sleep at last, her face 
tear-swollen, her throat aching. It was 
after six when she heard someone knock- 
ing at the door. 

She staggered across the room, push- 
ing her hair out of her face, opened the 
door. 

It was Paul. 

For a moment she was only stupidly 
conscious of how she must look, of how 
the apartment looked. Always before 
when Paul had come here, she had 
prepared for him with flower bowls 
freshly filled, cigarette trays polished, 
cushions plumped up— 

But Paul didn’t seem to be noticing 
the apartment, or her, for that matter. 

“Could we have dinner together, Les- 
lie?” he asked abruptly. 

“Dinner? Oh, no, Paul, I[—” 

“Well, may I come in?” he asked. 

She closed the door behind him and 
Paul moved into the room. He turned 
and looked at her as if seeing her for the 
first time. 

“Aren’t you feeling well?” he asked. 

“Not very—” Her voice thickened. 
‘I have a headache.” She went toward 
the bed and picked up her shoes. “I’m 
going away for a while, Paul.”’ She 
realized as she said it, that she had made 
the decision days ago. 
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She watched the car until it was 
swallowed up in traffic, aware that her 
knees felt weak. She didn’t remember 
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nal sample in plain 
Pek Write Mrs. 
Helen Graham, Dept. 
L-99, 1019 Elliott Street 
West, Windsor, Ontario. 





HOTPOINT’S TRIPLE-ACTION ACTIVATOR 

Its 3-zone washing action is gentle for the filmiest 
lingerie, thorough for soiled work clothes — and fast 

for everything that’s washable. 

HOTPOINT’S BIGGER CAPACITY 

‘The new streamlined Hotpoint gives you BIGGER 10-Ib, 
washes, takes the same laundry space as earlier models, 
HOTPOINT’S AMAZING SUB-TUB 


Fits in a jiffy inside the tub of your Hotpoint Washer. Ideal for 
“in-between” washes. Really an extra small washer at only $16.50. 


Deluxe Model HMD-9P-46 


$189.50 


Complete with 
self-emptying pump. 


Other models 
from $139.50 up. 


If you live beyond the 
power lines, there's 
a gas-engined Hotpoint 
Washer for you. 


aimee 






MEET PEOPLE — 
MAKE MONEY! 


If you like meeting people and need 
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“* Away—where?”’ 

She felt him looking at her in surprise 
and she straightened with the shoes in 
her hands. “‘I’m going home for a few 
weeks. After that—I don’t know—” 

“We can talk about it at dinner.” 

rr.” 

He smiled at her boyishly. “Am I 
being brushed off, young lady?” 

“No, it’s just that I—I don’t feel up 
to dressing and going out.” She dropped 
the shoes and sat limply down on the 
edge of the couch. “Paul, why did you 
come here?” 

“To ask you to marry me,” he said 
quietly, “now—right away.” # 

To be concluded next month 
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It Could Happen to You 


Continued from page 70 


I know! But I lock her in a room and 
leave her all day because I’ve got 35 
other patients to look after.” 

‘“‘I suppose when young Dr. Z. has 
been here a while longer he’ll save him- 
self by getting just as callous as the 
others. But I talked to him about my 
husband the other day, and he put his 
head down in his hands, and didn’t say 
a word for a moment. And then he 
looked up and said, sort of to himself: 
‘I dreamed last night I was trying to 
run through rushing water up to my 
waist, trying to reach someone who was 
screaming for my help. My legs just 
couldn’t run.’ Then he got up and put 
on a hearty tone of voice and said: 
‘I’ve got nearly 300 patients, Mrs. M. 
Every day should have 300 hours. I'll 
do the best I can for your husband.’ ” 

“I’m the superintendent and !| swea: 
to you that even I don’t know what 
goes on inside those walls! I try to find 
out, but they gang up on me.” 


Too Big a Job 


There are doctors and nurses and 
attendants in Canada who are tackling 
the hardest...medica!.and.nursing, joh 
there is, valiantly and conscientiously. 
But when the job is far too big; when 
the help needed by suffering humans 
around them is so great that they 
cannot possibly give more than a very 
little of it—most people do one of two 
things. They either quit because they 
can’t stand it, and go to a lesser and 
more possible job. Or they develop a 
coat of indifference which enables them 
to carry on indefinitely, doing what 
they can, in a routine way, during set 
hours, and going off duty—no matter 
how much is left undone. A few remain 
on the job, never forgetting the vast 
human needs around them, never ceasing 
to try to do more than they can. A few. 

All hospitals are admitted to be over- 
crowded and understaffed. Expenditures 
per patient, per day, by _ provinces, 
range from 95c to $1.61, with an average 
of $1.20 for Canada. Individual hospitals 
which exceed these amounts still 
main well below the cost of a common 
jail, The patient receives about 24c 
worth of food a day, about 72¢ worth of 
services: doctors, nurses, ward-aides, 
attendants and all building and house- 
keeping personnel. He receives about 
24c worth of everything else: clothing, 
bedding, furnishings, light, heat, fuel, 
medicines, even repairs to buildings. 

With such miserable, miserly allow- 
ances for our mental hospitals, no more 
than a minimum of impersonal custody 
and indifferent pretense at treatment can 
be possible. We get what we pay for. If 
doctors’ pay is much lower and the work 
much harder than in private practice, 
what kind of doctors are we going to 
get? A few crusaders, perhaps, and the 
rest? If nurses’ pay is lower than in 
general hospitals and lower than private 
nursing, what kind of nurses are we 
going to get? If attendants are un- 
trained and paid less than any trade out- 
side, with work arduous in the extreme, 
what kind of attendants are we going to 
get? Is it not obvious that except for a 
few missionary souls, we will get the 
persons who either fail to make the 
grade in the better-paid fields outside, 
or else gravitate into mental hospital 
work, because of a psychological need 
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quality staff would indicate. For even if 


oe Pretty accents all our medical personnel consisted of 
; Ke angels of service, the numbers provided 
for well-groomed hair for in our provincial budgets could not 
re conceivably give our unfortunate sick 
people the chance to recover and live 
again that is their prime right. There 
would have been no story in‘ The Snake 
Pit”? without Dr. Kik. And Dr. Kik was 
able to cure the heroine by devoting far 
more time and thought to her than any 
other patient in the hospital received 
and far more than any patient in an 
overcrowded and understaffed Canadian 
hospital could hope for. 

In one respect our hospitals are very 
efficient: they catalogue their patients 
into numerous classifications and pro- 
duce quantities of statistical material 
very impressive to the reader—unless 
he is searching for statistics showing t’: 
frequency and extent of therapeutic 
treatment. We discover that about an 
eighth of our hospital population is dis- 
; charged every year, nearly twice as 
| Costume jewellery barrette many as those who leave in a coffin. But 
: of colorful plastic beads. two thirds of those discharged have 
been in hospital less than six months, 
five sixths less than a year. And if one 
e, has been in hospital five yee rs-or-more, 

one’s chances of figuring in the dis- 
charge columns are about one in 160! 
Even among those discharged, less than 
At all a third are considered recovered and 


* « notions more than 40% are later readmitted 
counters 
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as the miles speed smoothl 

So when we consider the measly P Y 
financing, the lack of staff, the impos- by. Stretch your legs when so 
sibility of adequate treatment, and the minded, by a stroll to the 
discharge figures, we come to clear but 


simple conclusions. The vast majority 
| 


smoking compartment or din- 


of those who leave hospital as ‘‘re- 


covered” or “improved” are persons 
whose illness never was very serious and 
who required little more than a period of 
time away from their normal responsi- 
bilities and environment for them to 
recover sufficiently to make another try. 


ing car. The hours pass swiftly 
and pleasantly. You arrive re- 
freshed — when you go Cana- 
dian National. 


The paper is Statistics are not always merely dis- 
noticed before tressing; they are also very interesting. 
the letter is 


Those women who have grown up with 
the traditional viewpoint that marriage 
is a woman’s institution and that man Is 
always to some extent uncomfortable in 
it, will find the figures on single and 
married men and women most revealing. 
For the single men form the largest 
group in hospital, with married women 
second, and married men and single 
women number about the same. Of those 
re-entering hospital, married women lead 
the figures so universally that there 
would seem to be grounds for concluding 
that the traditional viewpoint is quite 
wrong, and marnage is in fact more 
congenial to men! 
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Canadian National night-travel accommoda- 







or by the 
quire. All 


Leni 
(Styled 4y BARBER-ELLIS - 


gloom for anyone to see any light unless 
he decides to forget about it and think 
about pleasanter, easier things? No, for 
we have made a good enough beginning 
in several respects to indicate how and 
where we must go. Our DVA hospital 
wards for psychiatric cases among 
veterans at Westminster, Sunnybrook, 
and Ste. Anne’s hospitals are so far 
out ahead of our provincial hospitals 


tions, berths or rooms . . . air-conditioned 
for your comfort. Travel by train for depend- 


able, all-weather service. 


i) NATIONAL 


of their own to be in a position where ) ¥ 

they can push other people around! ry 
BARRETTES But the picture is worse than poor THE ONLY RAILWAY SERVING ALL TEN PROVINCES Soe 
: ; it 
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laboratory-appraised plastic toys 7 


look for this 
label | 


It tells you the article has met the rigid 
requirements of the Dow Product Evaluation Committee 
- » « requirements that demand: 
quality workmanship ... excellence of design . .. 
and the most suitable plastic for the item. 
Make the Evaluated Label your value guide 
for better plastic products. 


DOW CHEMICAL OF CANADA, LIMITED, TORONTO 








THE NAME ON 
FINEST CANADIAN TOYS 


@ THISTLE BIKES FOR GIRLS AND BOYS, 
18” TO 28” WHEELS, 
MODELS FROM $32.50 


@ THISTLE BALLBEARING AUTOS, 
MODELS FROM $10.95 


@ THISTLE BALLBEARING FRONT DRIVE TRIKES, 
10”, 20’, 24” SIZES. MODELS FROM $18.50 


THISTLE 
BALLBEARING 
FRONT ORIVE 


TRIKE 816 





18PB BOYS 
BALLBEARING 
BIKE 


FROM GOOD STORES 


A il EVERYWHERE 


“So 
THE MAGNIFICENT BALLBEARING = 
THISTLE ‘PRESIDENT’ PEDAL AUTO 







THE LINES BROS. GROUP 
IS THE LARGEST TOY MANUFACTURING ORGANISATION IN THE WORLD 
— ITS FACTORIES COVER 1|,500,000, SQUARE FT. 
LINES BROS. (CANADA) LTO. 4000, ST. PATRICK ST. MONTREAL 
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Your Child's Worst Knemy 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D. 


HAT is the commonest cause of 
death in children one to 19 years 
old? It is accidents! The pre- 
school period is particularly bad 
—every fourth death~ a.nong 
these little youngsters is the result of 
an accident. What an appalling waste 
of young lives! The reason why acci- 
dents now rank first in the grisly list 
is because our physicians can now save 
75% of the youngsters who formerly 
died of pneumonia, meningitis and other 
severe infections. The sulpha drugs, 
penicillin and streptomycin are largely 
responsible for this tremendous improve- 
ment. In contrast to this, accidents 
have dropped only 15% in 20 years. 
As far as young children are con- 
cerned, we parents deserve the blame 


Wit 


a HLA 
Clinic 


for at least three quarters of these 
accidents. They are due either to our 
not doing something we should have 
done or to our doing something we 
shouldn’t. Of course, it’s when these 
youngsters start running around on their 
own that the trouble begins. One of 
the big insurance companies has re- 
cently published an analysis of the 
causes of fatal accidents among pre- 
school children in 1946 and 1947. 

One third of these deaths were caused 
by motor vehicles, often just around 
their homes. One safeguard against such 
trouble is to train little children to play 
in completely closed-in back yards. If 
you have a sandpile, a low swing, a 
safe slide and other favorite play ma- 
terial in your own yard, your child will 
be content to play in it, also he will 
probably not lack for company. Much 





of this equipment can be made at home. 
In the early preschool years a good 
deal of supervision is necessary. Perhaps 
you and your neighbors could take turns 
“minding” the -youngse7s- in-the--best- 
equipped yard. Children who climb 
fences and run away are usually bored 
with what they have to play with at 
home. Many cities are poorly equipped 
with public playgrounds and parks. If 
enough citizens are genuinely interested 
in improving this situation, it can usu- 
ally be remedied. When you take your 
smal] youngsters out tor walks, teacu 
them to cross the streets at corners, to 
go on the green light, to look both ways 
and so on. What you do yourself is 
even more important than what you 
tell them. 

Another third of the deaths were due 
to fire’or scalding. If you train your 
youngster to play in his playpen, in 
his own room, which is closed with a 
gate or in your closed-in back yard, he 
won’t get a chance to fall into a tub 
or pail of boiling water. Keep him out 
of the laundry when you’ re washing, and 
out of the kitchen when you’re cooking. 
Besides you would be wise to turn the 
saucepans so that their handles don’t 
project over the stove, for even older 
children sometimes upset them. Many 
a youngster has tripped over the cord 
of a coffee maker and scalded himself 
seriously. Don’t let him run around 
the room where you are making the 
coffee. Playing with matches resulted 
in 10 deaths in this list.. Keep the 
matches where he can’t reach them and 
caution him as well. Another reason 
why washing operations are dangerous 
is the possibility of his getting his arm 
caught in the electric wringer. In the 
big children’s hospitals there is a con- 
tinual stream of little patients suffering 
from wringer injuries. They move fast, 
as you know, and their hands can be 
caught in the twinkling of an eye. 

Drowning comes next in the list. 
Creeks, rivers, ponds, water-filled holes, 
wells, watering troughs—are all possible 
danger spots. It doesn’t take much 
water to drown a small child. Here 
again your safety lies in training them 
to play in their own yard. 

Quite a fair number met their deaths 
by falling from porches, windows and 
so on. As you know if a child does 
something dangerous and gets away 
with it, he is apt to repeat it. For 


Every fourth death among children is caused 


by an accident—usually preventable. 


Guard 


the life of your child by anticipating danger — 
by following these common-sense precautions 
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Gentle, cloud- 
like lather in- 
Stantly rinses 
clear each tiny 
pore, leaving 
Baby’s Own glow and daintiness. 





Apply on his 
tender scalp 
and use on 
absorbent 
cotton for 
the diaper 
region, and 
chafing is 
gone forever. 
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“Powder - 


A protective 
dusting of 
Baby’s Own 
Powder 
to ensure 
against any 
roughness 
or irritation. 





Babys 


SOAP + OIL + POWDER 
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example, a two-year-old youngster re- 
cently fell from a second-story balcony 
and was killed. His father reported that 
the child had often pushed a chair over 
to the railing and climbed upon it, but 
nothing had been done about it! Of 
course, when you see your youngster 
up to some dangerous trick you will 
arrange things so that he can’t do it 
again. 

Poisoning killed a fair number of these 
children. Oil of wintergreen in liniment 
was the commonest offender. Gasoline, 
cleaning fluid, sleeping pills and lye were 
others. Strychnine, usually in chocolate- 
covered laxative pills, was fatal to sev- 
eral. Keep the medicine away up high 
where he can’t possibly reach it or lock 
the cabinet. Keep your cleaning sup- 
plies, plant and insect sprays, lye and 
other such dangerous substances on a 
high shelf. If you suspect that he has 
eaten something that may be dangerous, 
give him a drink and make him vomit 
by putting your finger or. a-spoon. wel! 
back in his throat. If he won’t take 
a drink—make him vomit anyway. The 
sooner the better, before the poison has 
done its work. The only common 
exception to this vomiting technique is 
lye. If he has taken lye, give him olive 
or salad oil and water, milk or egg white 
in water. These neutralize the lye, which 
is. very corrosive, 

Young babies are exposed to another 
hazard—that of suffocation. Actually 
some of these sudden deaths have been 
found to be due to pneumonia and other 
respiratory diseases, but some are no 
doubt actually due to smothering. What 
precautions can you take against this? 
For one thing never use a pillow. Re- 
cently a safe head rest or support has 
been put on the market. It consists 
of a wing-shaped resilient frame covered 
with a slip of lightweight porous fabric, 
which can easily be removed and 
washed. It is comfortable and also keeps 
baby’s head cool. if he does turn his 
face down, he can breathe through the 
thin cotton. Never put your baby to 
sleep on his tummy. He cannot hold 
his head up steadily until he is about 
four months old and with his head down, 
he may become buried in the covers. 
Be sure to tuck his bedclothes in 
securely or pin them with very strong 
safety pins or special clips. Never leave 
a bib tied around his neck. If you use 
a sleeping bag it is best not to tie it 
at his neck. Draw it up as high as the 
middle of his chest and pin it at the 
back. Put a light sweater over his 
shoulders when necessary. See that his 
mattress is firm. Pillows are too soft to 
use as mattresses in carriages. Use 
something firmer, such as a big blanket, 
folded up. When your baby gets older, 
be sure there are no small objects 
around for him to swallow and choke on. 

If we all make an intelligent effort 
we can certainly reduce the accident toll 
among our children. + 


Immunization is Essential 


Your child needs this protec- 
tion against Smallpox, Diph- 
theria, Whooping Cough and 


Lockjaw. 


Have your child immunized 
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APPROVED BY DOCTORS 
AND NURSES FROM 
COAST TO COAST! 





ES, 486 Doctors and Nurses, from Vancouver to Newfoundland, after 
carefully examining Playalls and Babyalls—voiced_their_ enthusiastic 
approval ai these Wonderful play clothes. About Playalls, they said such 
ioags as: “excellent for teaching children to dress and undress’ . “most 
ractical garment of this type ever seen!” About Babyalls: “a splendid idea 
or changing and training babies” ... “should be a great help to mothers!” 


Here’s why Doctors and Nurses = rove Playalls and Babyalls—why you 
should insist on Playalls and Babya tS for your children. 


de from F 
ter * Sanforized 


shrunk fabrics that 


resist a 
Playalls 

guarantee 

shrink oF “en 
Playalls come in 
variety of fabrics. 





* Must pass 12 rigorous tests against 
shrinkage or running in the wash! 


FOR TOTS FROM 
6 TO 18 MONTHS 


Pabyall 


Babyalls—Make Diaper Changing Easy! Babyalls have light-weight, extra- 
strong dome fasteners on the inside leg seams. You don’t undress your baby 

. you just unsnap, change and snap. Babyalls are sized by weight, not age, 
from 16 to 26 pounds. 


Babyalls—Stand Lots of Wear and Tear! Made from “12 Test”* Sanforized 
shrunk fabrics, Babyalls come in hard-wearing drills, cotton gabardines, 


corduroy and Viyella . . . all guaranteed not to shrink, fade or discolour 
your wash. Keep at least 2 pair of Babyalls always handy for quick changes. 


REMEMBER MOM— INSIST ON GENUINE 


Playalls (2.1 Babyalls 


Playalls - 327 Cumberland Ave. - Winnipeg 
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BABY: Now that you’re 
being me for a day, 
Mom, I thought 
you’d like to hear lull- 
abies. They’re sup- 
posed to be soothing! 





MOM: Honey, it’s going to take more 
than lullabies to soothe me! I’ve 
been wriggling and twisting ever 
since I woke up. And my skin’s so 
uncomfortable I could howl. 


BABY: Can’t sympathize, Mom. Maybe 
now you see that a baby’s skin 
needs plenty of Johnson’s Baby 
Oil and Johnson’s Baby Powder! 


MOM: I’ll listen to anything, lamb! 
‘ell me — why do you need both 
Oil and Powder ? 











BABY: Mom, that’s the secret. Pure, 

gentle Johnson’s Baby Oil for 
after-bath smoothovers, more of 
it at diaper changes, to help 
prevent what my doctor calls 
“urine irritation.” 
And don’t forget, I can use lots of 
siiky Johnson’s Baby Powder for 
soothing sprinkles that help chase 
little chafes and prickles. And it’s 
borated! 


MOM: Angel, I guess your mother 
hasn’t been quite 
hep! But you can put 
this on the record: 
From now on, it’s 
Johnson’s Baby Oil 
for you — Johnson’s 
Baby Powder too! 


For Social Confidence 


Personal charm requires absolute mouth cleanliness 





Continued on page 87 

that one wonders if Canadians regard 
their veterans as the only citizens whe 
have any right to be ill; and indeed, if it 
were not for the ol vious fact that our 
ordinary general hospitals are sup- 
ported at four times the cost of mental 
hospitals, we might think this was so. 
But in the psychiatric field, DVA is 
leading the way, with individual study 
and care, individually prescribed shock 
therapy, with psychotherapy before 
and after and nursing care, prescribed 
occupational therapy and _ recreation, 
and equally important rehabilitation 
into home and job on leaving hospital. 
No veteran is put to work at hospital 
drudgery as his only alternative to utter 
idleness; no veteran sits for weeks 
without even a visit from a doctor; no 
veteran is turned out the door to face the 
world, helpless—but such things are 
going on every day in provincial hospi- 
tals across Canada. 

In two provinces of Canada there is 
hope. The British Columbia hospitat at 
Essondale is the best in Canada, partly 
because the Minister responsible has a 
public service rather than a professional 
medical attitude, partly because the 
opposition has needled the government 
on its mental hospitals for years, but 
largely because the superintendent is 
aware of all the shortcomings of his 
hospital and frankly determined to 
correct them. In spite of the same war- 
time shortages used as excuses by other 
provinces, B. C. has been adding 
medical staff, raising salaries, extending 
shock and therapy treatments of all 
types, far beyond the slight achieve- 
ments of other provinces. 

In Saskatchewan there is hope in spite 
of a background of neglect that made the 
hospitals of that province almost the 
worst in Canada. There is hope because 
the premier regards Health as so 
important that he has taken that 
ministry himself and appointed a 
leading Ontario psychiatrist — at a 
larger salary than his own—to survey, 
study and revise the whole mental 
hospital setup, with a free hand. Already 
Saskatchewan is first in making its 
mental hospitals free, and first in 
requiring all attendants and ward-aides 
to take a three-year course, after which 
they are called “‘psychiatric aides.” 

But for most of our 50,000 mental 
patients in Canada there is little hope. 
“Carbohydrates and custody, with 
nobody caring!’ a mother says. The 
woman in the bus who saw “The Snake 
Pit” didn’t like it, not because it was 
untrue, but just because it made her 
think—she had no one really dear to her 
in a mental hospital. But we should not 
need to have someone of our own 
affected before we can care enough to 
think, honestly. 

The mother who went into tk< rest- 
room at the railway station to cry was 
not really alone in her suffering, as she 
seemed. Thousands of others are with 
her; thousands of others are beginning 
to feel that no help will be given them, 
unless they help themselves. And at 
last, beginning in Toronto, mothers and 
fathers, brothers and sisters, husbands 
and wives, and friends of mental 
patients, are joining together in The 
Mental Patients Welfare Association, 
with the sole object of improving con- 
ditions in mental hospitals, so that some 
day, perhaps not long to come, they can 
speak with one voice across Canada for 
50,000 Canadians who cannot speak 
for themselves. + 







is PERFECT 


for BABY'S NURSING BOTTLE 


Pyrex Nursing Bottles do 
not break from temperature 
shock. They’re boil-proof 
.. chill-proof. Pyrex Nursing 
Bottles are the best Nursing 
Bottles at any price. 


PYREX 


NURSING BOTTLES 






é Replacement guaranteed if 

broken by temperature shock within 
2 years from date of purchase. 

Pyrex is the registered trade mark of & 
Corning Glass Works of Canada Lid. 









SMOOTH 
CLEAR SKIN? 





Your skin, like the 

soft, pink skin of a 
baby, loses its charm when over-exposed. 
To make and keep your skin whiter, smooth- 
er, fresher—use Mercolized Wax Cream. 
Its different action gently clears dull, life- 
less, coarsened skin, fades freckles—re- 
veals a skin that is baby-smooth, fresh and 
radiant. Your skin looks younger, firmer, 
has new allure. Mercelized Wax Cream. 
has becutified millions of women. Sold for 


nearly 40 years at cosmetic q~ %% “> 
counters everywhere. x = 





Buy a jar, today. 
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a third of a century 
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AMAZING CREAM REMOVES 
UNSIGHTLY HAIR 
QUICKLY, SAFELY 


Acts Below “Razor Line” 
Without Cutting or 
Scraping Legs 


The modern way to remove 
ugly hair from your legs is with 
Neet Cream Hair Remover. 
It works deeper than a razor, 
below the surface of the skia. 
Safer too from razor cuts and 
scratches. Neet leaves tender 
skin soft and smooth, free from 
razor stubbie. Just apply Neet 
r r like any cream, then rinse off 

and hair disappears like magic. 
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« his covers... 





*” even without 


he’s warm in 


Dr. Denton Sleepers x 


No matter how your child perspires 
and kicks off his covers, he'll be warm 
all night in Dr. Denton Sleepers. 

Because Dr. Denton Sleepers are 
made from pure, soft, sanbleached 
wool-and-cotton yarn, they don’t 
absorb moisture—they keep in body 
heat and baby can’t grow cold 
and clammy. 

Dr. Dencon Sleepers are~ natural 
colour—no bleach or dye to irritate 
sensitive skin. Seams and buttonholes 
are reinforced with double facing at 
points of wear. 

Get Better Value in Safe Warm Dr. Denton 

Dr. Denton Sleepers resist shrink- 
ing, stay soft and warm after countless 
washings. Available in one and two- 
piece garments—extra lowers save 
washing and wear. Ask tor Dr. 
Denton Sleepers at baby counters; 


() Dr. Deviton 


SLEEPERS 


made In Canada exclusively by 





AAERCURY MILLS, LIMITED, HAMILTON, CANADA 





Little Princess” Set 


Delights New Mothers 


This becoming little jacket of P.K. 
Princess Yarn has a smocked yoke. 
Add matching bonnet, mitts, 
bootees and carriage cover—and 
you'll have a layette you'd be 
proud to own, or to give. 

Knitting instructions for this out- 
fit—and many more—are in the 
new P.K. Baby Book, at P.K. 
Mothproof Yarn dealers. Or send 
coupon today. 

Ca a a eal ls ened 
f Maitland Spinning Mills, Ltd. cus | 
| Hamilton, Sonadt. | 


| Send me the new P.K. Baby Book. | 
| 25c money order enclosed. | 
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=e A MERCURY PRODUCT == 






Beauty is the most personal thing about a woman. 





When it comes to entrusting her own loveliness to beauty prepar- 
ations, nothing is too good or too precious. Because she wants 
quality above everything else and must use these preparations 
on faith that they live up to their claim—she puts her confidence 


in Brand Name. 


She knows the reputation of Brand Name is jealously guarded 
by its maker and: that preparation and testing over a long period 
of time have gone into any product before it is nationally 


advertised. 


The beauty-conscious woman looks to Brand Name, not only for 
personal beauty, but for help in choosing more beautiful fabrics, 
creating a more beautiful home, setting a more beautiful table, 
turning out a more beautiful food dish. Yes, in every phase 
of her life she looks to Brand Name for Beauty. 
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Never neglect a 
toe splinter 








Any splinter can lead to infection, 
Never take a chance! 


Cleanse the injury properly. 
Then put on BAND-alp*, the 
adhesive bandage that stays put, 
even on hard-to-bandage places. 


It comes to you individually 
wrapped; keeps out dirt, helps 
prevent infection. 


Caution: Remember, not all ad- 
hesive bandages are BAND-AID. 
Only Johnson & Johnson makes 
BAND-AID. 


*BAND.-AID is the registered trade mark of 
Johnson & Johnson Limited for its adhesive bandage. 
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ie The quick, easy 
way to bandage 
a toe splinter 
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The Inside 
Story 


one and the NE Ee ee ae saan a ee ishekasne 
same—the Brushes for Beauty. .........-.+++e++0- éecssetecanee a 
daughters of our art editor Francis eesti tee Family Allele... 5 is Secceck Eileen Morris 28 
Crack... ‘The’ pretty woman in the' == 2 oe ee tee ee es 
background is Mrs. Crack. Frank’s elder 
daughter Cathy is an old hand at Fiction 
modeling for Chatelaine. A few years 
ago she was the titian-haired baby Moment With Miranda...... + tka Florence Christian 18 
on our cover , . . and now she’s moved The Miniature: Part I........... ..I. Wempe & E. Glancy 21 
out of the A BC gang, Debbie has A Question of Need...................- Bentz Plagemann 26 
arrived to fill her place. Mama and the Dry Well................ Frances Emerson 32 
General Features 
Are You Having Any Fun? .......... Byrne Hope Sanders 2 
Wee Fae I oan ko Sv vo 6 CAS EW wie RS is Ke 3 
Adele White, who had made a name Guilty! Who? Husbands ................... Mary Jukes 6 
for herself as beauty editor of Chate- | Rieke. MOWERS. ..... d.... nn beeen ens . Eileen Morris 12 
laine, is bringing her ability and experi- i Cage Mapged to You... 2.0... fea Laoag i 
ence to an important new job. This Pieens Ob tee x. . 5... ee cece cevaees Max Braithwaite 30 
month she become’s Chatelaine’s assist~ 
ant editor. Her work will bring responsi- “ 
bilities for helping to guide the policy Fashion 
and production of the magazine as a 
whole. Wee MGS: «wo ods de ee Extn esstss beet eae Wes sm 8 
bas Nevenbet CBee ice The Fine Art of Smocking (handicraft).....Winnifred Hu! 52 
magazine history with an issue dedicated All through the ages we have owed Captivating Casuals (patterns) .......... ee ee 58 
to A Lovelier You. The postman’s mail- progress reforms and better standards ci 
bag showed how much you enjoyed it, so _ of living to vitally keen people who see “3 
we followed up with our second all- what should be done—then go ahead Housekeeping 
beauty issue in May. Now it’s fallagain, anddoit. Such people are D. M. and 
time for a checkup on your skin, your Isabel LeBourdais, founders of the omens fee Picture Plates............... Marie Holmes 60 
make-up, your figure—time for a fresh Mental Patients Welfare Association in cals of the Month........ tree ee eeeee serene es pete 72 
point of view! And we're Susie-on-the- Toronto. One of the projects of this Siete Comohaire Pans pane t se Henn terseys Jacqueline Roy a 
spot with this, our third good-looks organization has been a fleet of chare Fe Oe Oe ER 
number. Makes us that proud... tered buses for relatives visiting inacces- 
and we hope you find it helpful. sible spots. Mr. LeBourdais has been ll | . 
Adele White, who as beauty editor working in the field of mental health for ome aiming 
started the whole plan, is shown above _ the past 20 years, and Mrs. Le Bourdaisin Too Many Like This. .........+++++-John Caulfield Smith 14 
turning the job over to the competent her article, “It Could Happen to You,” 
hands of Eileen Morris. Eileen will page 23, gives a frank summing up of 
continue to bring you the iatest tips on conditions in our institutions, almost (Child Health Clinic 
charm and beauty in monthly articles unbelievable in this day of advanced 
and in our twice-yearly Beauty issues. knowledge of psychiatric treatment. Peete se osc dc. Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D. 88 
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R. F. MACKENZIE 


Any likeness 
between the two 
bright youngsters 
in this photograph 
and the fiction 
illustration on 
page 32 of small 
fry having a 
skinny dip in a 
wash tub—is defi- 
nitely not coinci- 
dental. They are 
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Where there’s Coca-Cola there’s hospitality 


Of course, most of the time you find Coca-Cola just around the corner from anywhere. 
But for out-of-the-way places where it’s fun to picnic, 
there’s the handy picnic cooler. Stack it with Coke, pack it with ice, 


and you can be sure you'll be a refreshing host. 


COCA-COLA LTD, 


Chatelaine, September, 


TERMI Ee i nai 


Ask for it either way... both 


trade-marks mean the same thing. 


1949 





Chatelaine, September, 194! 


q i: SPEED and FASE we're on the beam... 
. " ntrys greatest 6 


leaning me 3s 
» we 


itt Old Dutch Cleanser... 7o give you _ 


FASTER - EASIER 


than any other cleanser youve ever used...and ts SUFE/ 


Dissolves Grease on Contact... thanks to an amazing new 
ingredient. 
Sudsing Action Sweeps Away Dirt and Stains ... faster than 
you may have ever dreamed! Economical, too—be- 
cause a touch does so much! 
Snowy White! Rinses Away Completely ... leaves no gritty 
sediment! Doesn't clog drains! And it’s safe! Switch to 
new sudsing Old Dutch tomorrow. See how it lightens, 
brightens a// your cleaning chores. Ask 

U 


for it in the same familiar package! 


LOOK j The ONLY cleanser made with 
\ MHAT WERE OFFERING ACTIVATED SEISMOTITE alisuadé 
70 EVERXYONE WHO TRIES MADE IN CANADA 


NEW, WONDERFUL 
Stainless Steel, All Purpose 


SERRATED EDGE SLICING KNIFE 


ei Bibi: ae rr rr & f Zr 
TED ttn and the 
SERRA ie Wiaien “2 Windmill 
i er; for only a 
2 Old Dutch labels 
¥- MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! Se  , 


A en 


OLD DUTCH CLEANSER, Dept. K-1 
64 Macaulay Ave. W., Toronto 9, Ont. 


Please send me prepaid ...............Serrated Edge Slicer Knife (or knives). | enclose 
and windmill pictures from...............Qid Dutch Cleanser labels. 


ON’T miss this sensational offer! This 

sturdy, stainless steel knife is the hand- 
iest all-purpose slicer you've ever seen! 
Serrated edge cuts easier, stays sharp a _ 
longer. Grand for slicing roasts, cold meats, 
bread, cake, fruit, vegetables, cheese. The exVOR TH $1.25 t 
smart, red plastic handle is designed for A-§ 
comfert and durability! Canadien made, and Stumpy on 1014” BLADE eS / 
worth $1.25... yet it’s yours, while this offer Col PLASTIC HANDLE = Bee 
lasts, for only 50c and the /indmill Pictures Slorful, Lightweight Gesecthe 

of y-Grip 


Sciatica 


I aii cele aciircescrinspspienonttant cdcennideemioetnleiao jeoanecantete 
Pe cshcishesieietiesrtecentitriesiainieiinancatititiie catenin Acahaitinin taelaame abalone 


cITY CREMORNE =. RRR geal a 
NOTE: For each knife desired, be sure to enclose 50c and 2 Windmill Pictures. 


Offer good only in Canada; expires Dec. 31, 1949. from 2 Old Dutch Cleanser labels. 





